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B/S 

Hiftorie, of King Lear. 



Enter Kent, ^lofler, 4ndEafi/trd. 



Kent. 



Thoughtthe King had more afFefted the Dftkc of Al- 
bany then CormrelL 

Gloft. It did allwaies fceme fo to vs, but now in the 
diuifionof the kingdomes, it appeares not which of 
the Dukes he values moft, for equalities arc fo weighed,that cu- 
rioficie in neither, can make choife of cithers moy tie. 

Kent. Is n?t this your fonne my Lord? 

Glefi. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge, Ihauefoofi 
ten blulht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 

I cannot coneciue you. 

Sir, this young fellowes mother Could, wherupon fhee 
grew round wombed , and had indeed Sir a fonne for her cradl e, 
crelhehad a hufband for hefbed, doe you fmell afault i 
Kent. I cannot wifti the faultvndoue, the iflueof it beingfo 
proper. 

Butlhauefir^afbnne by order of Law, fomeyeareeU 
derthenthis, whqyetisnodecrer in my account , though this 
knaue taniefemethinglaw'cely into the world before hee was 
for, yet vvas his mother faire, there was good Iportat his 
makein^.&the whorefonmuft be acknowledged,do you know 



this noble gentleman £dt»und} 








The Hijiotiesf King Lear. 

Bafi. No ray Lord. 

glofi. My Lord of Kent, remember him hereafter as^ my ho. 

norable friend.. 

BaH. MyfcruicestoyourLordfhip. 

Kent. I muftlouc you,and file to know you better. 

'Baft. Sirlftiall ftudydeferuing. 

Glofi. Heehathbeeneoutnineycares, andawayhee fliall 
againe,theKingis coniming. 

SoundaSemet, Enter one beariwga^eronet, then Lear^ then the 
Dn\ei e^e^'ibaKj,.tnd CormveU^next Conor til, Regan^Cor* 
delia,with followers. 

Lear. Attend tfly Lords of France and Burgundy, 

Glofi. Illiallmy Leige. 

Lear. Meane time we will exprefTe our darker purpofes, 
The map there •, ki>oW wc hauc diuided 
In three, our kingdomc', and tis our firft intent. 

To fhakeall cares and bufines of our ftate, 

Confirming them on yonger ycares. 

The two great Princes France and Burgundy 

Great ryuals in our youngeft daughters loue, 

Lono- in our Court haue made their amorous foioume, 
Andtiere are to be anfwerd,tell me my daughters, 

Which of you fliall we fay doth loue vs moft, 

That weourlargeftbountie may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it, 

6^o»onV/our eldeft borne, (peake firft / 

Sir I do lone you more then words can.weila the 
D earer then eye-fight, fpace or libertic, (matter. 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No lefle then life with grace, health, beautie, honour, 

As much a child ere loued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore ,and fpeedi vnable. 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

(^ br. What fhall^(?rd(?/i^ doe, loue and be filent. 

Lear. Of al thefe bounds,euen from this line to this,. 

With Ihady forrefts,and wide skirted meades. 

We make thee Lady, to thine and Albaitjei iflue, 

3e this perpetual!, what faies our fccond daughter ? 



^ht of Kifig Lcat. 

whirhthemoft precious fquare offence pofleftes, 

iSfind lam alSiefcficimte.inyour decre 

fwd Then poore Cwd. & yet not fo,fince I am fu 

Mvloucsmorericher thenmy tongue. 

Lear Totfieeand thraehereditanecucr 

Remahicthisamplcthirdofourfiirekmgdomc* 

Nolefleinfpace,vaUdity,andpleafure, 

Then that confirm’d on ^.««ri//,butnow ounoy, 

Althoughthclaft,notleaftinourdeereloue, 

What cm you fay to win a third, more opulent 

Nothing my Lord. 

Leetr, How, notlungcancomeofnothmg,lpeake 

Cord. Vnhappiethat I am, I cannot hcauc my heart into my 
mouth, I loue your Maieftie according to my bond, nor more nor 

^^^Lear. Goe to.goe to,mend your fpcech a little^ 

Leaft it may mar your fortunes, 

I ^ord. Good my Lord, 

You hauebegot me, bred me,Ioucdine, 

I retume thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you, loue you, and moft honour you. 

Why haue my fifters hufbands>fthey fay they loue you aH, 

Happely wheni (hallwed, thatLordwhofehand 

Muft take ray plight, ftiall cary lialfe my loue with him, 

Halfemy careand duty, furel (hall neuer 
Mary like my fifters, to loue my father all. 

Lear. Butgoesthis with thy heart ? 

Cord. I good ray Lord. 

Lear. So yong and fo vntender. 

Cord. So yong my Lord and true. 

Lear. Well let it be fo, tby truth thenbe tby dower, 

For by the facred radience of the Sunne, 

^ Bz 
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■ Tfie B'ifioriesf King Lenu 

The miftrelTe of fitccat,md the might. 

By all the operation of the orbs, 

Fromvvhomc wedoe exfiftandeeafetobe 
Heerc I difclaitne all my paternal! care, 

Propinquitie and property of blood, 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me 

Hould thee from this for cn6r, the barbarous ScfthjaAy 

Or he that makes his generation 

Meffes to gorge his appetite 

Shall bee as well neiglibour’ d.pittyed and reliened 

As thou my fometime daughter. 

Y^ent. Good my Liege. (his wrath, 

Lear. Peace Kent^ come not between the Dragon & 
I lou d hermort,and thought to fetmy reft 
On her kind nurcery, hence and auoide my fight? 

So be my graue my peace as here I giu e. 

Her fathers heart from her, call France^ who ftirres ? 
Call Burguni^t C»mweilfi.nd AWany^ 

With my two daughters dower digeft this thi rd. 

Let pride, which ihe cals plainnes, marric her s 
I doe inueft you iointly in my powre, 
Preheminencc,and all the large effefts 
T hat troope wit^Maieftie, our lelfe by monthly courfe 
With referuationof an hundred knights. 

By you to be fuftayn d, fhall our abode 

Make with you by duetiirnes, onely we ftill retaine - 

The name and all the addicions to a King, 

The fway, reuenue, execution of the reft, 

Bcloued fonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Kent. Royall Lear^ 

Whom I haue euer honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Fathcr,as mymaifter followed. 

As my great patron thought on in my prayers. 

Lear. The bow is bet & drawen make from the lliafci 
Kent, Letit fall rather, 

Though fhsfoikc inuadc the region of my heart, 

Be Ken vnraannerly when Lear n man. 



TheHifiorieofKingLear. 

What wilt thou doe ould man, think ft thou that dutie 
Shall haue dread to fpeakc,when power to flatceric bowes. 

To plainnes honours bound when Maicfty ftoops to folly* 
Reuerfethy doome, and in thy beft confideration 

Checke this hideous raftines,anfwcre my life 

My iudgcment,thy yongeft daughter does not louethceieair. 
Nor arc thofc empty harted whofe low, found 
Reuerbs no hollownes. 

Lear. Kent on thy life no more. 

Kent . My life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wa»c againft thy enemies, nor ftareto lofeit 
Thy fafty being the motiue. 

Lear. Out of my fight. 

Kent. See better and letme ftill rcmainc. 

The true blankc of thine eye, 

Lear, Now by App»9o, 

Kent. Now by AppoBa King thou fweareft thy Gods 
Lear. Vaflall, recreant, (invaine. 

Kent, Doe, kill thy Phyficion, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foulc difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome, or whilfti can vent clamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heare mc,on thy allegeancc heare me.? 

Sincethou haft fought to make vs breake our vow, 

Whichw'c durft neuer yet*, and with ftraied pride, 

To come betweene our fentence and our powre. 

Which nor our nature nor ou r place can bcarc, 

Our potency made good,take thy reward, 

Foure day es we doe allot theefor prouifion. 

To Ihield thee from difeafes ofthe world. 

And on the fife to turnc thy hated backc 

Vpon our kingdomc, if on the tenth day following. 

Thy banifot truncke befound in our dominions. 

The momentis thy death, away , by lupiter 

This fliall not be reuokt. (appcarc, 

Kent. Why farcthee well king,fince thus thou wilt 
Friendlhip lines hence, and banifomentis here. 

The Gods to their proteffion take the maide, 

B 3 Th 




The HijlorieofKmg Lear. 

That rightly thinks, and haft moft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may yourdeedes approue. 
That good etfefts may fpring from wordcs of lone : 
Thus Kent O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Heele fhape his old courfe in a counttie new. 

Enter France and Bttrgundie with ^lo^er, 
Heers Ar 4 »« and my noble Lord. 

Lear. My L. of Bnrgiidie,vtc firft addrcs towards you, 
Who with a I^inghath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leaft will you require in prefent . 
Dowerwith her, or ceafeyour queft of loue » 

Burg. Royall maicfty , I craue no more then what 
Your highnes offered.nor will you tender leflc? (vs 

Lear. Right noble Bttrgundie,vt\\zvi flhc was deere to 
We did hold her fo,but now her prife is fjdlen. 

Sir there {he ftands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftaee,or al ofit with our difpleafure pcec’ft, 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your grace, 

Shees therc,and (he is yours. 

*Bnrg. I know no anfwer, 

Lear, Sir will you vvith thofe infirmities fhc owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe, andflrangefd with our oth, 
T ake her or leaue her. 

Burg. Pardon me royall fir, ele<ftion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. (tne 

Lear. Then leaue her fir,for by the powre that made 
I tell you all her wealth, for you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray , 
Tomatch you where I hate, therefore befeech you, 
To auert your liking a raore.worthier way, 

Then on a wretch whome nature is afhamed 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Fra, This is moft ftrange,that lhe,that cuen but now 
Was your beft obieft, the argument ofyour praife, 
Balmc ofyour agc,moftbeft,moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing, 

So nionftrous to difmtuitellforaanyfbuldsoffiiuour, 



TheH'ifimeof King Lear, 

SurehcrofFcnccmuftbeoffuchvnnamrall degree, 

Thatmonftersir, oryoufor youchtaffcaions 

Paine into taint,which to beleeuc ofher 
Muftbe a faith that reafon without miracle 

Could neuer plant in me. 

Cord, I yet befcech your Maicftie, 

Iffor IwantthatglibandoylyArt, 

To fpeakc and purpofe not,fince what I well entend 
He do’tbeforel fpcake,that you may know 
Itis no vicious blot,murder orfbulnes, 

No 'vneleane aftion or difhonord ftep 

That hath depriu’d me ofyour grace andfeuour. 

But cuen for want of that, for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue , 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Leir. Qoe to, goe to, better thou hadft not bin borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better . 

Fran. Is itno more but this, atardincs innaturc. 
That often leaues the hiftorie vnfpoke that it intends to 

My LordofA»rg««d«.whatfayyouto the Lady? (do, 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpeft^hat 

Aloofe from the intire point wil you haue her J (ftads 
She is her felfe and dowre. 

Bmg. Royall Afir.giuebutthat portion 
Which your felfe propofd, and here I take (JordeVtA 
By the hand,Dutches of Burgundie, 

Leir. Nothing, I haue fworne. 

Burg. lamfory then you haue fo loft a father, 
Thatyoumuft loofeahufband. 

Coed. Peace be with 5«r^»w<^i‘^jfince that refpeefs 

Of fortune arc his loue, I fball not be his wife. 

Fran. FaireftC«rdif/i4thatartmoftrichbcingpoorc, 
Moftchoife forfaken,andmoftloueddcfpifd. 

Thee and thy vertues here I ceaze vpon. 

Be it lawfiill I take vp whats caft away, 
Gods,Gods/tis ftrage,thatfrom their couldft negicft. 
My loue fhould kindle to inflam’d refpeft. 



Thy 






The HiBme (f King Lear, 

Thy dowrclcs daughter King throwne to thy chance, 

Is Queene of vs,of ours, and our foirc Frame : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifli 5 »>'^««<ijf. 

Shallbuy this vnprizdpreciousnaaideofme, ' 

Bid them farewell though vnkind . 

Thou loofefl: here, a better where to find . 

Lear. Thouhafthcrfr//»ce,ktherbethine, 

For we haue no fuch daughter, n6r lhall euer fee 
That fiice ofhers againe,therforc be gone, (BurgUyt 

Without our grace, our louc, our benizonj come noble 

Exit Lear ani BmrtHfuUe. 

Fraa, Bid farewell to your lifters? 

Cord. The iewcls of our father. 

With wafht eyes^ord(f/i<* leatiesyou. 

And like a fifter am moft loath to call your faults 
As they are named, vfe well our Father , 

To your profefied bofoms I commit him. 

But yet alas flood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place : 

So farewell to youbothj 
gonoriU. Preferibe not vs our duties ’ 

Began. Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Wlio hath receaued you at Fortunes almes. 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And wellareworththe worth thatyou hauewanted. 

Cord. Time lhal vnfould what pleated cuning hides. 

Who couers faults, at laft fhame them derides : 

Well may you profper. 

Fran. Come &te Cor de/iai Exit France (^ord. 

Conor, Sifter,itisnotalittleIhauetofay, 

Of what moft neerely appertaines to vs both, 

I thinke our father will hence to night. 

Reg. Thatsmoft certainc, and with you, nextmonetli vyithvs. 

gen. You fee how full ofehanges his age is the obferuation wc 
haue made of it hath not bin little 5 hee alwaies loued our lifter 
moft, and with what poore iudgement hee hath now call bet 
ofF,appeares toogrofle. 

Reg. Tistheinfirmitieofhisage, yetheehatheuerbutflen- 



The Hi^orie of King Lear, 

*^(?Ml^ScreT&r^^ complement of leaue taking becweenc 

rity with fuch diTpofitions as he bcarc$,this laft furrender ofhi J, 

will but offend vs, ,> , > 

Ragan. Wefhall fitrtherthmkcont. 

C»». Wcmuftdoefomcching,andithheatc» _ Exem, 

Enter Bafiard Solar. 

Saji. ThouNature artmyGoddeffcjtothylawmyfCTUiccs 
arcbound, wherefore Ihould I ftand m the plague of cuftomc, 
andpermitthe curiofitieof nations to depriue mc.for that 1 ^ 
fom^twelue or 1 4,moonclhines lag of a^jrother.why baftard ? 

wherforebafe,\7henmydemcntionsareaswellcompatt, my 

mind as generoils,and my lhape as true as honeft madams ^ » 

why brmd they v« with bafe, bate baftardie I who m the lufty 
ftealth ofnature, takemore compofitionand fejrce quajity,thor 
doth within a ftale dulllyed bed , goc to the creanng of a whole 
tribcoffops gottweeneafteepe and wake-, well the legitimate 
f’</Mr,Imufthaueyour land,our Fathersloueis to the baftard 
Edmund, Astothe legitimate, well my legitimate j^if this rtter 
fpeede,and my inuention’thriue, Edmundche bafe Ihall ^ 
gitimate : I grow, I profper, now Gods ftand vp for Baftards . 

® ° Enter glofier. 

giofl, Kent banilht thus, and France in chollcr parted , and 
the King gone to night, fuhfcribd his power, confined to exhi- 
bition, all this donne vpon the gaddc idmmd how now 
whatnewes ? 

BaU. So pleafe your Lordfhip, none.* 

GUfl. Whyfoearneftlyfeekeyoutoputvpthatletter? 

Iknow nonewes my Lord. 
glofi. What paper vvere you reading? 

Ba^. Nothing my Lord, 





Ili-' • 



The Hijlorie of iCrngLedr. 

glofi. Kojwhat ncedcis ’then that tcrribe difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the qualitie ofnothing hath not fuch need to hide 
it felfe, lets fee, come if it bee nothing I fhall notneedefpefta- 
cles. 

Ba. I befeech you Sir pardon me, it is a letter from my brother, 
that I haiie not all ore read, for fo much as I haueperufed, I find it 

not fit for your liking. 

Glofi. Giue me the letter fir, 

Bafi, I Ihall offend either to detaine or giue it, the contents 
as in part I vnder ftand them, are too blame. 

Glofi ^ Lets fee, lets fee ? 

Bafi. I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrot this but 
as an cflay,or taft of my vertue. A Ltttce. 

glofi. This policie of age makes the world bitter to the bell ? 
ofour times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnes cannot 
relifh them, I begin to find an idle and fond bondage in the op. 
preffion of aged tyranny, who Iwaies not as it hath power, but as 
it is fufferechcometome,thatnfthis Iraay fpeakemorc, ifour 
fatherwouldfleepetilllwakthim, youfhould inioy halfehis 
reuenew for euer , andliue thebeloued of your brother Ei. 
gar. 

Hum, confpiracic, flept till I wakt him,you fhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew, my fonne£<^-«r,hadhceahandtowrite this, a 
hart, and braine to breed it in, when came this to "you, who 
brought it^J 

Bafi. It was not brought me my Lord, ther’s the cunning of \ 
it,I founditthrowneinatthecafementofmyclofet. 

Glofi. Yon know the Caraftar to be your brothers ? 

Bafi. If the matter were good, my Lord I durft fwearc it wd® 
his but in refpcft,of that I would &ine thinke it were not, 

^ Glo^i. It is his; . 

Bafi. It is his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not in 
the contents. 

Glofi. Hath he neuer heretofore fouded you in this hufines? 

Bafi. Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintaine 

it to be fit, that fons at perfit age,& fathers declining, his father 
fhould be as ward to the fonne,and the fonne mannage the re< 
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KlgoSrhto,IWehendHm.abhomu«bU 

"‘S‘°HLnotwaifcnowmyLord. ifitibaipleafe you to 

?^^‘'jfSKrte!fimonySfthis intent: you fhould run a cer- 
SSe,whercif yolviolently proceedagamft him. nu- 
SLX purpofe, it would make a great gapm your owne 
I nnS*r &lEakeinpeeces theheartofhisobediece,! da^pawn 

downemy life for lum, he hath wrote this to feele my afifeaion 

to your honour.and to no farther pretence of dang 

placeyou whet. 

Cueyoirtail&aion, audthat without any fur3.tr dtlay thm 

this very euening. „ 

Glofi. He cannot be fuchamonltcr. 

^^.^Tohfsfather.thatfo tenderly and mtirely 
heauiand earth ' £dw«»dfeeke himout,wmdmee into him, I 

prayyouframcyourbufincsafteryourownwifedome,Iwould 

vnftatemy felfetobe inaduerefolutxon. rr .,c T 

Bafi. laiaUfeekchimfirprefently.comeythebufinefTe as I 

fliall fee meaiies, and acquaint you witnall . 

Glofi. Thefelateeclipfesinthc Sunne and Moone portend 
no good to vs, though the wifedome of nature can reafonth^^ 

andthus,yetnaturcfindsitfelfefcourg’dby^ 

loue cooks, firiendfhip fals off, brothers diuidc,in Citties mu- 

tinies.in Countries difcords,Pallacestreafon,thcbo 

faeweene fonneand father-, find outthisyillaine^*«»«d, It 

loofe thee nothing, doe it carefully, and the imble and true hai- 

tzAKent banilht,hisofrencehoncft,ftrangeftran|e ! 

Bafi. This isthe excellent foppery of theworld, that when 
we are ficke in Fovtime.often the furfeit of our owne beh^uiour, 
we'make guiltie ofour difaflers, the Sunne, the Moone, and the 
Stan-es, as if w e w ere Villaines by neceffitic, Foole s by heauen> 
lycomoulfion,Knaues,Theeues, and Trecherers byfpmtuaU 

, ^ C i prcdomin^" 




predominance, Drunkards, Lyars.and Adulterers by an enfoift 
obedience of planitary influence, and <ill that wee arc euill in, 
by a diuine thruftingon, an admirable euafion of whoremafter 
man, to lay bis gotilTa difpofition to the charge of Starres : my 
Father compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, 
and my natiuitie was vnderrr/<n»4wr,fo .thatitfollowes,I am 
rouo-h and lecherous, Fut, I Ihould haue beene that I am, had the 
mauienleft ftarre of the Firmament twinclflcd on my baftardy 
EAaarEkurs and out hee comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Co. 
^ medy, mine is villanous melancholy , with a fith like them of 
Bcdhm j O thefe cclipfes doe portend thefc diuifions. 

Edgar. How now brother £<te»»»</,what ferious contempla- 
tion are you ? 

^afi. I am thinking brother of a prediftion I read this other 
day, what ihould follow thefe Eclipies. 

Edg. Doe yoiibufic your felfe about that? 

I promife you the effeflslie writ ofjfuccccd vnhappily, 
asofvnnaturalnefrebetwcenethe child and the parent, death, 
dearth, diflblutions of ancient amities, diuifions in flare, mena- 
ces and malcdiftions againfl King and nobles, needles diffiden* 
cesjbanilhment offrieds,diflipation of Cohorts, nuptial breach* 
es,and I Icnow not what. _ 

Edg. How long haue you beene a feftary Aflronoimcall J 
Bafl. Come, come, when faw you my father lafl ? 

Edg. Why, thenight gon by . 

Spake you withhira.^ 

€dg. Two hourcs together. , r y r 

Baff, Parted you in good tcarmcs ? found you no diiplealurc 
in him by word or countenance ? 

Edg. None at all* te J A 

B^fl. BetWnke yourfelfe wherein yoflmay haue oftended 

him,andatmy intreatie,forbeare his prcfcnce,till lome litt e 
timehath qualified the heat of his difpleafurc, which at this in* 
ftant fo rageth in hira,that with the tnifchiefe,of y our parlon i 
would fcarce allay. 

Some villainc hath done me wrong. 

Ban. Thats my feare brother, I aduife youto the belt, goe 

ami d, I am no honeft man, if there bee any good meaning m* 

wamJ, 
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wards you, I haue told you what I haue feene Sc heard, but fiint- 
1 nothing like the image and horror of it^ pray you away ‘. 

^ Slwll I hearefrom you anonS 

Bafl. Idocferueyouin thisbufines: Exit Edgar 

A credulous Father, and a brother noble, 

Whofc nature is fo farre from doing harracs, 

That he fufpefts nonc,on whofe foolilh honefly 
My praftifes ride cafie, I fee the bufines. 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All withme’s meete, that I can fafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter Gonmll and ^enttman. 

Gon. Did my Father ftrike my gentleman for chiding of liis 
foole? 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

Gon. By day and nighthe wrongs^, ^ 

Eucry houre he flaftics into one gtoffc crime or other 
That fets vs all at ods,ile not indurc it. 

His Knights grow ryptous,and himfelfe obrayds vs, 

On euety trifell when he returnesfrom hun^g, 

I will not Ipeake with him, fay I am ficke, ■ 

If you come flacke of former fcruices. 

You lhall doc well, the fault of it ilc anfwerc. 

Gent. Hcc’s coming Madam.I hearc him. 

Gon. Put on what wearic negligence you plcafe, you and your 

fellow feruants, i’de haue it come in queflion, if he diflike it,let 
himtoourfifler, whofc mind and mine I know in that are one, 
nottobeouerruld; idle old man that ftill would manage thofe 
authorities that hee hath giuen away,, now by my life old fooles 
are Ijabes again, & mufl be vs’d with checkes as flatteries,when 
they are feene abufd,remember what I tell you. 

Qent. Very well Madam. ^ 

gon. And let his Knights haue colder looks among you, what 
growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowes fo , I would breed 
nom hence occafions, and I lhall, that I may fpeake,ile write 
ftraight to my fifler tohouldmy very courfe, goe prepare for 
dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kitnt. 

libuias well I other accents borrow>thatcanmy fpecch 
C 3 defufcj, 
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defiife, my goodintentmay carry tkoughkfelfe cothat Mif. 
fue for wnich I raz’d my likencs, now baniflttt thou canft 

ferue where thou doftftand condcm’d, thy maifter whonuhou 
loueft ftiall find the full of labour. 

E»Ur Lear. 

L*ar. Let me not flay aiotfor dinner, goegetit readie, how 
now, whatart thou ? 

jSTfwf. A manSir. , , -i 

Leitr. What doft thou'profefle > what would ft thou with ys< 
KtKt, I doe profeffe to be no lefte then I feeme, to ferue him 
truly that will put me in truft, to loue him that is honeft, to con. 
uerfevvithhimthatiswifejandfayes little, to feare iudgement, 

to fio-ht when I cannot chufe, and to eate no fifhe. 

Lear. Whatart thou .? - - 

Kent. A very honeft harted fellow, and as poore as the kmg. 
Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubieff,as he is for a King, that t 

poore enough, what would’ft thou , 

Seruice. Zedr. Who would’ft thou feme.? 

Kent. You. Do’ft thou know me fellow? _ 

Kent. No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, Which 
I would faine call Maifter. 

Lear. Whatsthat? Kent. Authoritic. 

Zm?-. What feruicescanft doe.? . j 

I cankeepc honeft counfaile, ride, run, mar a curious 
tale inteUingit,anddcliuer a plaine meflage bluntly, that 
which ordiiurie men are fit for, I am qualified in, and the Deit j, 
ofme, is diligence. 

Howoldartthou/ ^ i 

Kent. Not fo yongto loue awoman for finging,nor fo oW to . 
dote on her for any thing, I haue y eares on my backe for 

R>llowmee,thoufhalt.‘fenie mec, ^ 
worfe after dinner, I will not part from thee yet, dinnerj..Iio om- 
ner,wher’s my Icnaue, my fbolc, goe you and call roy too 

ther,you firra,whers my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 
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whersmyfbole, ho I thinke the world’s afleepc, how now> 
wher’s thatmungrel? 

Kent. He fay’s my Lofd,your daughter is not well, 

Leari Why came not the flaue backe tomee when I cal’d 
him ? 

feruant. Sir, hee anfwcred mee in the roundeft maner, hee 
would not. Lear. A would not? 

ferftant. My Lord,! know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgcmet,your highnes is not etertained with that ceremonious 
affeftionas you were wont, ther’s a great abatement, apeer’s as 
wellinthe generall dependants, as intheDukehimfelfe alfo, 
and your daughter. Lear. Ha,fay’ftthoufb# 
feruant. I befecch you pardonmee my Lord,if I bemiftaken, 
forraydutie cannotbeefilent, when I thinke your highnefle 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remember’ft me ofmine owne conception, I 
haueperceiued a moft feint negleft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne ielous ciiriofitie,then as a very pretenceSc 
purport of vnkindnefle, I will.iooke further into’t, butwher’s 
this foole } I haue not feene him this two dayes. 
feruant. Since my yong Ladies going into France fir, the fbole 
hath much pined aWay. 

Lear. Nomoreofthat, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
daughter,! would fpeake with her, goe you cal hither my fbole, 
O you fir, you fir, come you hither, who am I fir ? 

Steward, My Ladies father* 

Lear. My Ladiesfether, my Lords knaue, you horefon dog, 
youflfue,you cur. 

Stew. l am none ofthis my Lord, I befeech you pardon me, 
Lear. Doc you bandielookes withmeyouraftall.? 

IlenotbeftruckmyLord, 

Kent, Nor tript neither, you bafe football player. 

Lear. I thankethec fellow, thou feru’ftme,and ilc loue thee, 
Kent, Come fir ile teach you differences, away, away, if 
youwillmeafure'your lubbers, length againe tarry, butaway, 
you haue wifedpme. ? ° 

Lear. Now firigndly knaue I thanke thee , theirs earneft of 
thyfenuce. SnterFooU. 

. Feole. 
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pook . Let me hire him too, hecr’ s my coxcorabc/ 

l^tar. How novvmy pretyknaue,howdo’ftthou? 

Poole. Sirra, you were beft take my coxcombe, 

Kent. Why Fdole? 

Poole. Why for taking on’s part, that s out of fauour,nay aria 
thou can ft riotfmile as the wind fits, thou tVatch cold (hortly, . , 
there take my coxcombe why this fellow hath bamfht two 

onsdau<rhters,anddonethethirda bleffingagainft his will, if 

thou folTow him, thou muft needs weare my coxcombe, how 
now nuncle, would I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 
Zmi*. Whymyboy? 

Poole. If I gaue them any liumg, id c keepe my coxcombs 
my felfe, thefsmine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Take hcedefirra, the whip. 

Poole. Truth is a dog that muft to kenell, hce muft bee whipt 
out,whenLadie oth’etrach may ftandby thefircand ftincke. 
Lear, Apeftilentgulltomee. 

F&olf. Sirra ile teach thee a fpeechi Lear. 

Foole. Marke it vncle , hauc more then thou lliewelt, Ipcake 
Icffc then thou knoweft, lend Icffc then thou oweft, ride more 
thenthou goeft, learne more then thou troweft, fet Icfle then 

thouthroweft,leauediydrinkcandthy whore, and keepe ina 

doore, and thou (halt haue more, then two tens to a fcorc. 

Lear. This is nothing foolc, 

Poole. Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer, you gaue 

me nothing fort, can you make no vfc ofnothing 

Lear. Why no boy, nothing can be made out ofnothing. 
Poole. Preethe tell him fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will notbeleeuea foolc. 

Lear. A bitter foole. , . 

Foole. Doo’ft Imow the difference my boy,betwccnc a bitter 

foolc, and a fweete foolc. 

Lear. No lad, teach mec. ^ i i 

Foole. ThatLordthatcounfail’dthectogiueawaythylana, 

Come place hirn heere by mee, doe thou for him ftand, 

The fwcet and bitter foole will prefently appearc, 

Theone in motley here,theotherfoundouttherc. 

Lfar. Do’ftthoucallmce foolc boy? , 
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fttU'. All tby other Titles thou haft giuen away ,tha .thou 

''Sl*^ThisisnotalcogetherfoolemyLord. 

Foole. No faith. Lords and great men will not Ictme, ifl had 
amonopolicout,they would hauepart an t,and Ladies too.they 
-flt’lnot letnic haue all thefoole to my felfe, they 1 be fnatching-, 
giue me an egge Nunck, and ile giuc thee two crownc s. 

Whattwocrownesflialltheybc? 

Foole. Why, after I haue cut the egge intuc middle and eatc 

vpthcmeatc,the two crowncsoftheegp; when thou cloueft 

div crowneit h middle, and gaueft away both parts, thouboreft 
thy affcat’h backc or’e the durt, thou had’ft Uttlc witmthy hM 
crowne,whenmou gautft thy goldenone away, ifl fpeakehkc 
my felfe in this, Ici him be whipt that farft finds it lo. 

Pooles had nere lelfe wi; in a y care, 

Forwifemen arc growne foppifh, 

They know not how thei r wits doc weare, 

their manners arc foapilh. , ^ re r - 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full of lon^s Iirra . 

Toole, I hauevs’d it niinclc,cucrfinccthou mad ft thy 

lets thy mother, for whenthou gaueft them the rod, an 

downe thine own breeches, then they for fudden ioy did weep, 

andiforforrowfung, thatfucha King fhould P^^y , 

andgocthcfoolcs amongt prethe Nunckle keepe a.fc loo c 
fter that can teach thy foole to lycj Iwouldfainelcarneto ye. 
Lear. And you lye, week haue you whipt. 

Foole. I marucll what kin thou and thy 'daughters are, *• 
hauemewhiptforfpeakingtrue, thou wilt haucmec whipt o 
lying, and fometime I am whipt for holding my'^ peace, la 
rather be any kind of thing then a fbolc.and yet I wouM not ee 

thecNunc!e,thouhaftparedthy witabothfides, ockrtnot mg 

in the middle, here comes one of the parings. 

Snter Go^orill. 

Le<ir. How now daughter, what makes that Frontlet on, 

Methinksyouaie too much alateithfrownc. 

Foole. Thou waft aprettie fellow when thou had It no nee. 
to care for her frowne, now thou art an O without a figure, ain 
bcfpcr then thou art now, I am a foole,thoa art nothing, y es tor. 

D foQth 
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foothl willhouldniy tongue, fo yourfacc bids mcc , though 
you fay nothing- 

Mum, mum. he thit kcepes neither cruft nor crum, 

Wcaricof all, ftiall want fome. Thatsafticaldpcfcod. 

Gen. Not oncly fir this, your all-hcencd foole, but ocher of 
vourinfolentretinuedo hourclycarpc and quarrell breaking 

tbrthmrankcac(nottobeinduredriots,) birlhad thought by 

makin<T this well knownevnto you, to haue found a faferedres, 
but now<rrow fcarefullby what your fclfc too late hauc fpob 
anddonc!thatyouprotcathiscourfe, andput onby your aU 

lowance,whichifyouftiould,thefaultwouldnocfcapecen^^^ 

nor the redrcffe,acepe. which in the tender of a wholforoe 
wcale, might in their working doc you that offence, thj clf« 
were ftiame, that thenneceffuiemuft call difcrcet proceedings. 

FeaU. For you trow nunclc, the hed^e fpar row fed the Coo j 
kow folong, that it had it head bit off belt young, fo out went 
the candle , and we wer e left darkling. 

Gr'cd'srw“^“o» wodid ^ 

May not an AfTc know when the cart drawes thehorfc, 
'^S.^Dolh anyt^^^^^ knq w mce J why this is 

Ze^rwalkcthusrfpeakethus>Whcrca«hiseyes,^^^ 

tion,weakncs,or his difeemmgs are , 

ing.ha! fure tis not fo,who is i^that can 
fliadow’ I would Icarnc thatjfor ^y the mar . ^ ^ j 

knowledge, and reafon, Ifhouldbec felfe perfwadea 

Which they, will make an obedient father. 

Lear. Your name feire gentlewoman? . pojher 

Gon. Come fir, this admiration is much ourpofes 

yournewprankcs,IdoebefeechYOUvnderft^4^ 

aright, as you arc old and reuerend,{hould e 

keepe a i oo.Knights and Squires, men fo 

and bold, that tins our court jnfefted with thejr manne 
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,ikcariotousInac,epicurifme,andluftmakemo^^^^^^^^ 

i!Ilbell then l«rreatpallace, the fhame it felfe doth fpeakc 

?orSSmedie,tet^^^ 

SuKrfheebegs, alittletodifquantitic your traine, and the re- 
iSlerthaeLllftill depend, to bee fuch men as may befort 

vouraae, that know themfclues and you. 

^ Lt*r. Darkenes,and Dcuils .'faddlemy horfes, call my tramc 

ol'*Vouflrteniypeople.andyourdM^^^ 

feruants of cheir betters, Sitter Duke. _ 

Lear We that too late repent’ s,0 fir, arc you corners it ^ our 

win th'at weeprepare any horfes, in-ratitudeJthoum^bU^ 

Kd fiend, more hideous when thou fieweft theein a 

the Sca-monfter,dctcfted kite, thou liftmy traine, and men of 

choifeandrareftparts, thatali particulars of dutwto^ 

inthemoft exaft regard, fupport the worftups of thar name,0. 
moftfinallfiiult,how vgly did’ft thou mCerdeh» 

likcanenginc wrencht my ffamc ofmtiirc from tlw 

drcwfrommyheartall loue and added to the gall. O 

beat at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deere iudj,ement 

out, goe goc, my people.^ 

», MyLord,Iam giltlesasIamignorant. 
iw. Itmay befomyLord, harkeiV4i»re,hcarc eere o - 

de(re,fufpendthy parpofe. ifthoadid’ft intend to maktthi! 
creature fruitful into her wombe, conuey fterility, di le vp in i 
the organs of incrcafc.andftom her derogate body ncucr fpring^ 
ababeto honour her, iffheemuftteeme, create her childeot 
fpleene,thatitmayUueandbec a thourt difuetur d torment to 
hcr,letitftampc wrinckles inher brow of youth, with accent 
tcarcs , fretchannclsinher chceks,turneallhermoth^s paines 

and benefits to laughter and contempt, that Ihec may tecle,that 
file may feelc, how fharper then a feipcnts tooth it is, to hauc a 

thankletTe child, goe,goe, my people/ . 

Duke. Now Gods that wc adore, whereof comes tins r 

. qon. Ncuerafflia your fclfc to know the caufe, but let his 

difpofitionhauc that fcopc that dotage giues it. • , 

Lear. WliJit,fiftic of my followers at a clap, within a foi tn^u^. 




ill!' 
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What is the matter fir? • i i t <4 

- Lear He tell thee, life and dcath'.I am afham’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my manhood thus, that' thefe hot wares that 
Leake from me perforce.Oiould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vponthevntented woundingsofafatherscurUe, pierce euery 
fence about the old fond^cyes, beweepethis caufe agame, ilc 
cluck YOU out,& you caft with the waters thatyou make totem- 

percl:n%yea,iftcometothis?yethaueIIefta^^^^^ 
lamfurciskind and comfortable, when {heefiiallheare ths of 
thee,withhernaileslhee’l flea thy wolmftrviftgc, thou (halt 

find that ile refumc the (^lapc, which thou dolt thmkc I hauc caft 

off for cuer.thou (halt I warrant thee. 

Gon. Doe you marke that my Lord? 

I cannot bee fo partiall Gewrili to the great louc I 

gau. Come fir no more, you, more knaue then foolc, after 

^ pooh. NunckleZ.#4r, NunckleZ-Mr, 

with a fox when one has caught her, and 

fure to the {laughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fo th 

followes after. , ,, tt 1^4 

go». WhatO/h>a/J,ho- H^rcMadam,^ 

gon. What haue you writ this letter to my niter. 

Ofw. Yes Madam. . 

Gen. Take you fome company, 
her full of my particular feares, 

yourowne.as Lay compaftit more.getyou 

Lirnenowmy Lord, thismilkiegentlenes and 

thoughldiflikenot, yet vnder pardon y are much more attasW 

for Wantofwifedome,thenpraifeforharmfull mildnes. 

■Duke. How farre your eyes may pearcc I cannot tell, Itrwin^ 

to better ought, we marrewhats well. pxturA 

Gen. Nay then. Dnkf. WeU,well,thceuent, 

Enter Lear. . 

Lear. Goe you before to with thefe 

my daughterno further with any thing yo« ft fpee- 

ftom he^demand out ofthe letter, if your diligence be not p 
<Ue,Illiallbetherebeforeyou. 
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Iwillnotflccpe my Lord, till I haue deliuered yout^ 

f w*. ^ braines where in his hcelcs, wert not in dan- 

ofkibes • Lear. I boy. < 

°fode. Then I prethe be mery,thy wit lhal ncre goeflip(hod. 

vfu S-ifi^chyo*“^^”Sk«f vfe thee kindly, for 

,Kou<rh (hcGS as like this,as a crab is Ukean apple, yer I con, what 
o ^ 

^ Sir! 'why vvhatcantt thou tcllmy boy? 

r,ole. Shecltaftaslike this,, as a crab doth to a crab, thou 
canftnot tell why ones nofe flande in the middle of his face I 

^mIc. Why,to keep his eyes on cither fide’ s nofe, that what 
a man cannot fmell out, ainay (pie into. 

I did her wrong. . ■ „ , xt 

Teele. Canft tell how an Oyftcr makes hisfliell. Lev. No. 
Toelt. NorIncither,butIcantcllwhyafnaylehasuh«i{c. 

Lear. Why? . . . , 

Toele. Why, to put his head m , not to giuc it away to his 

daughter,andlcaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forgctmynaturc,fokindafather 5bemy horles 

Feeli. Thy Affes arc gone about them, thereafonwhy the 
feuen ftarres are no more then feuen, is a prettic rcafon. 

Lear. Becaufe they are not eight. 

Feelt, Yes thou W'ouldftmakeagoodfoolc. 

Lear. To tak’tagainc perforce, Monfter,ingratitude! ^ _ 
Feel, Ifthouwertmy fooleNunckle,id’c hauethcebeatc tor 
being old before thy time, 

Lear. Hows that ‘. , , , 1 jn. 

Feole. Thoulhouldftnothauebcencold, before thouhadfl 

beenewife. 

Lear. Oletinenocbemadfvvectheaucn!! would not bemad, 
keepe me in tamper,! would not be mad, arc the horfes readic * 
Seruant. Readiemy Lord. Learo, Come boy. Extt^ 

Fecle. Slice that is maidc now,and laughs at my departure. 
Shall notbe a maidc long, except things be cut Ihorcei;. Exit 

D 3 
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Enter Bafi.Mtd^uranmeetkg^ 

Sa^. Saucthec Cnran. 

Chtm. And you Sir, I haue bccnc with your father, and giuen 
him notice, thatthc Duke of CemveAU and his Dutches will bee 
here with him to night. 

How comes that 

Curan. Nay, I know not,you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
Imeancthewhifperdoncs, for there are yet but carc-buflingar- 



suments# 

O 



^4/?. Not,Iprayyouwhatarethey‘. 

Cur an. Haue you heard of no likely warrcs towards, twlxt 
the two Dukes of ComvntllsDA v/flbanj ? 

Nota word. 

Caron. You may then in time, fare you well far. 

Baft. The Duke be here to night ! the better beft, this wcaucs 
Edgar it felfe perforce into my bufincs, ray father hath fetgard to take 
my brother, and I haue one thing of a quefic queftion, which 

muftaskebreefnes and fortune helpe;brother, a word,difcend 

brother I fay, my father watches, O flie this place, intelligence 
is o^iuen where you are hid, you haue now the good aduantage 
ofthe night, haue you not fpoken gainft the Duke of Cernwd 
ought, hec"s coming hether now in the night, it h haft, 
gan with him, haui^you nothing faid vponhis particagainltthe 
Duke of o/47.^4*iy,a(raife your-*- 

Sdg. lamfurcon’tnotaword, _ 

BaH. Ihcaremyfethcr coming,pardonmeincrauing,lmult 

draw my fword vpon you, feeme to defend your felfe, now qmt 
youwcll,yeeld,come before my father, light here, here, flie 
brother flie, torches, torches, fofarwclU fomc blouddrawne 
on mce would beget opinion of my more fierce indeuour, i 
haue fecne drunckards doe more then this in fport, father,tather, 
flop, flop, no, helpe‘. Enter giefi. 

Gloff. Now where is the viliaine • - 

' ^afi. Here flood he in the darke.his fharpe fwmd out,wwb* 
ling of wicked charms, coniuring thcMqone to flan s au pi 
ous Miftris. = Glefi- Butwhereis he / 

Baft. Lookefir,! bleed. 

GU^, Where is the viUaine Edmund f 
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•Sail Fled way fir, when by no mcancs he could— 

Gul Purfuchim,goafter,bynomeanes,vvhat'j; 

Sd Perfwade me to the murder of your Lordlhip, butthat 
Itoldhimthe reuengiueGods, gainft Paracid^ did all their 
th.mdersbcnd,fpokcwich howmaiiy fouldandftrongabond 
the child was bound to the father, fir m a fine, feeing how loath- 
lyoppofite Iftoodjtohisvimaturall puipofe,withfell moaon 
vvith Ws prepared fword ,hec charges home my vnpromdecl bo- 
dy lancht mine arme, but when he faw my beft alarumd fpirits, 
bouldinchcquarrcls,rights. roufdto the encounter, or whether 

cafted by the noyfe I made, but lodainly he fled. 

° giek. Let him flic farre, not in this land Ihall hee remaine vn- 
cauerhtand found, difpatch, the noble Duke mymaifter, my 
wonhy Arch and Patron, comes to night, by his authoritie I will 
iroclaime it, that he which finds him {hall deferue our thankes, 
iringing the murderous caytife to the ftakc,hec that conceals 
iiin,dcath. . 

Tiafl. Whcnldiffwadcdhimfrora his intent, and found him 
pight to doc it, with curft fpeech I threamed to difeouer him, he 
replycd,thou vnpoflelfing Baftard,doftthou thinke,ifl would 
(land againft thee, could me repofureofany truft, vertuc, or 
worth in thee make thy words fay th’d?no. what I Ihould denic, 
as this I would,I,though thou didftproducc my very charafter, 
id’eturneitalltothyfuggcftion, plot, and damned pretence, 
and thou muft make a dullard ofthe world, if they not thought 
the profits of my death, were very pregnant and potentiall 
fpurres to make thee feeke i t. 

CUfl. Strongandfaftnedvillaine. would he denic his letter, 
I neucr got hini, harke the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes, all Ports ilebarre. thevillainefliall notfcape, the Duke 
niuft grant mee that,bcfides, hispifturel will fend fiirreand 
neere, that all the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my 
land loyall and naturall boy, ile worke the meanes to make thee 
capable. 

Enter the Dak? ef Cmnveall. 

Cofn, How now my noble friend, fihee I came hether,\vhich 
I can call but now, I haue heard ftrangc newes. 

Beg. Ifitbctrue, all vengeance comes toofhort which can 

purfuc 
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purfucthc offender, how doft my'Lord? 

Glofi, Madam my old heart is crackt, is crackt. 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfonfeeke your lift? he whom 

my father named your ? 

I Ladie, Ladic, fhamewould haueithid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous knights, that 
tends vpon my father ? 

Gle^t I know not Madam, tis too bad, too bad. 

BuTt. Yes Mad am, he was. 

Reg. No maruailc then though he were ill affefted, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death, 

To haue the waft and fpoy le of his rcuenues: 

I haue this prefent euening from my fiftcr, 

Beene well inform’d of them, and with fuch cautions, 

That if they come to foiournc at my houfc,ile not be there. 

Duke. Nor I, affurethee Regan \ SJmuwlf I heard that you 
haue fhewen your father a child-like office. 

Bafi. TwasmyduticSir. 

Glo^. He did betray his praftife,andrccciucd 
This hurt you fee,ftriuing to apprehend him. 

Ishepurfued.? I my good Lord. ^ 

Duk^e, If he betaken, he mail neuermorebeftard of doing 
harme,make your ovvnpurpofe how in my ftrength you pleafe, 
{or yow Edmund .y whole vertuc and obedicnce,doth this inftant 
fo much commend it' felfc, y'ou {hall bee ours, natures of fuch 
deepetruft, wee lhall much need you,w'c firftfeazeon. 

Bafl. I fhall feme you truly, how eiicr elfe. 

Glofl., For him I thanke your grace. 

You know not why we came to vifit you? 

Regan, Thus out offeafon, threatning darke cy'^d night, 
Ocafions noble C/^/ftfrof fomepoyfc. 

Wherein w c muft haue vfc of your aduife. 

Our Father hehath writ, fo hathour fifter, 

Of difcrcnccSj which If left thought it fit. 

To anfvver from our home, the feueral meflengers 
From henccattend difpatch,our good old friend. 

Lay' comforts to y'’ourbofome,& beftowyour needfull councell 
To our bufines, which craucs the inftant vfe. [Exeunt, 

Clojr. 



GltH, I ferue you Madam, your Graces arc right welcome. 

' £nter Kent, and Steward, 

Steward. Good euen to thee ftiend, art of the houfe ? 

Kent. L Stew. Where may we fet our horfesJ 
Kent. It h mire. Stew. Prethee if thou loue me, tell me. 
Kent, I loue thee not. Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 

Kent. IflhadtheeinLipfburiepinfold, I would make thee 

^r«r.”why doft thou vfc me thus ? I know thee not. 

Kent. Fellow I know thee. 

Stew, What doft thou know me fore 

Kent. Aknaue.a rafcall.an eater of broken meates, a bale, 
proud.{haUow,beggerly, three fhewted hundred pound,filthy 
wrfted-ftockenknaue .alillylyuer’d aftion taking knaiic, a 
whorfon «rlaffegazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunckeinhcri- 
tin<rnaue,°one that would ft bee a baud in way of goodferuicc, 
anlart nothing but the compofition of a knaue, bcggcr,cow- 
ard, pander, and the fonneandheircof a mungrellbitch,whora 
I will beat into clamotous whyningj if thou denie the Icaft iilla-i 
blc of the addition. 

Stev». What a monftrous fellow art thou^us to raile on one, 

that’s ncitherknowne ofthec, nor knowes thee. 

Kent, What a brazen fac’t varlet art thou, to deny thou 
knoweft mee, is it two dayesagoe fincel beatthee,and tript vp 
thy heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it be 
night the Moonc {hines,ilc make a fop of the raoonc-lhine a you, 
draw you whorfon cullyonly barber-mungcr, draw ? 

Stew. Away, I haue nothing to doe with thee. ^ 

Kent, Draw you rafcall, you bring letters againft the King, 
andtakc Vanitie the puppets part, againft the royaltie of her 
father, draw you rogue or ile fo carbonado your (hankes, draw 
you rafcall, come your waves. 

_ Helpe,ho,murther,helpc. 

Strike you flaiie, ftand rogue, flandyou neateflauc, 
ftnke ? Stew, Helpe ho,murther,helpe. 

£nter EAmmd with s r^iyier drawne^ Glojier thc T)hkf 
andDfitcheffe. 

Bafu How^ nowjwhats the matter? 






The HiBorh of King Lear, 

Kent. With you goodman boy, and you pleafeconie, ilc 
fleafliyoUjComeon yong roaifter. 

Glolh Weapons, armes,whats the matter here*. 

Vukf. Keepe peace vpon your hues, hee dies that ftrikesa- 
o-aine, what’s the matter f " 

Reg, The raeffengers from our filter, and the King. 

Duke. Whats your difference, fpeakc *. 

Stew, I am fearfeinbreathmyTbord. 

Kent. No maruaile youhaue fo beftird your valour, you 
cowardly rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee, a Tayler made thee. 
Duke. Thou art a ftrangc fellow, a Taylor make aman. 

KenU I, a Tayler fir-, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
hauem’ade him foil!, though hee hadbeene but two houres at 
the trade.' ^ , 

C/W?. Speakeyet,how grew your quarrell? 

Stew, This ancient ruffenfir,whofe life I haue fpar datfute 

of his gray-beard. „ n- ■ i 

Kent, Thou whorfon Zedd, thou vnneceUarie letter, my 
Lordifyou’l<Tiuemeclcaue, I will tread this vnbqultedvillame 
intomortcr, and daube the wallesofa iaques w'ithhim, fpare 

mv sray beard you wagtayle. 

Duke, Peace fir, you beaftly Kn.yie you haue no reuerence* 
Kent. Yesfir.butangerhas apriuiledge. 

Why art thou angry*. \ 

Kent, That fuch aflaueasthisfhouldweare afword. 

That weares no honefty , fuch fmiling roges as thefe. 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordes in twainc. 

Which are to intrench, to inloofe fmooth eueiy paflion 

That in the natures of their Lords rcbell, 

Brino-oyle toftir,fnowtotheircolder-moods, 

Reneag,affirmc,and turtle their halcionbeakes t, 

With cucry gale and varie of their maifters, (^P P 

Knowing nought like dayes but following, a plague vpon yo 
, Vifage, fmoyle you my fpeeches, as I were a foole . 

Goofeandl hadyou vponSarumplaine, 

Id’c fend you cacklin^hometo Camulet., 

What art thou mad old fellow • 

Glofi. How fell you outjfayyb^ i 
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Kent. No contraries hold more, antipathy, 

Thenlandfuchaknaue. , , , • rr 

Duke, Why doll thou caU him knaue, what s his oftcncc. 

Kent. His countenance likes me not. 

Duke. No more pefchance does mine, or his, others* 

Kent, Sir fis my occupation robe plaine, 

I haue feene better feces in my time 

Thatftandsonany flboulder that I ice 
Before me atthisinftant. , , . , 

This isafcUow who hauingbccneprayfcl ■ 

Forblunmcsdothafieftafewcyruffincs, 

And conftraines the garb quite from his nature. 

He cannot flatter he, he muft be plamc, 
Hemuftfpeaketruth,andthey willtak’t fo, 

Ifnot he’s plaine, thefe kind of knaues I know 

Which inthisplainnes harbour more craft, 

Andmolrc corrupter ends, then twentie filly duckmg 
Obferuants,thatfl:retch their duties nifely. 

Sir in o’ood fboth^ or in fincerc vcritic^ 

Vnder the allowance of your graundalpcift. ^ 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering*P^«^wffont. 

What mean’ll thou by this.? 

Kent. To ®oe out of my dialogue whichyou difcommend fo 
much,I imow fir,I am no flatterer, he that beguild you in aplain 
accent, was a plaine knaue, winch for my part IwiIlnotbec> 
though I Ihould winyour difpleafurc,to intreat mee too’t. 

What’s the offence you gaue him? , . 

Stew, I neuer gauc him any, it pleas’d the King hismaiucr 

Very late to ftrike at me vpon his mifeonftruffion. 

When he coniunft and flattering his difpleafure 
Triptmebehind, being downe, infulted,rayld. 

And put vpon him fuch a deale ofman, that. 

That worthied him, got prayfes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of tins dread exploit. 

Drew on me here againe. 

Kent . None of thefe roges 5c cowards but at lax i s their foolc, 

Ea Dukj 
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*Dt*ks. Bring forth thcftockesho? 

You {lubbume mifcrcimt knauc,you reuercnt bragart , 

Wcelc teach you. 

Kent. I am too old to learire, call not y our flockes for me, 

I ferue the King, on whofe imploy ments I was fent to you, 

You Ihould doe fmall refpeft, fhew too bold malice 
Againft the Grace and perfori of my maifter. 

Stopping his melTenger. 

Dt»^e. Fetch forth the ftockes ? as I hauc life and honour. 
There fliallhe fit till noone. 

Reg. Till noone, till night my Lord, and all night too, 

Kent. Why Madam, ifi were your fathers dogge, you could . 
notvfemcfo. 

Keg. Sir being his kfiaue, I will. 

Duke. This is a fellow of the felfe fame nature. 

Our fitter fpeake of come bring away the ftockes f 

giefi. Let mebeiecch your Grace not to doe fo, 

His fault is much, and the good King his maitter 
VVill check him for’t, your purpou low correftion 
Is fuch,as bafett and temneft wretches for pilfirings 
And mott common trcfpaflcs arc punifht with, 

The King mutt take it ill, that hee’s fo flightly valued 
In his mefTenger,fhould haue him thus rettrained, 

Duk?’ He anfwer that. 

Reg. My fittermay receiue itmuchmoreworfc, 

To haue her Gentlemen abus’d, affalted 
For following her afiaires,put in his leggcs, 

Come my good Lord away i 

am fory for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleafure, 

Whofe difpofition all the world well knowes - 
VVill not be rubd nor ttopt, ile intreat for thee. 

Pray you doe not ur,I hauc watcht and trauaild 

Sometime I fhal fleepc ont,the rett ile whittle, (hard, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heelcs, 

Giue you good morrow. 

Glofl. The Dulces to blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 

Kent . Good King that mutt approue the comon faw> 
Thououtofhcauensbenedivijoncomeft 



TheHiprieef 

To thewarmeSunne. 

Approach thou beacon to th«s vnder gloabe. 

That by thy conafortablc beanies I may 
perufe this letter, nothing almoft fees my wrackc 

Butmiferie,! knowtisftom Or^eK 

V Vho Lath mott fortunately bin informed 
Ofmy obfcurecl courfci ancl fhall find time 
From this cnormious ttate, feeking to giue 
Lolies their remedies, all wearieand oucrwatdt 
Take vantage heauic eyes not to behold 
This fhamefull lodging. Fortune goodnight. 

Smile, once more turne thy wheele. 

Enter Edgar. 

edg. I hearemy felfe proclaim’d. 

And by the happie hollow ofa tree 

Efcapt the hunt, no Port is free, no place 

That guard, and mott vnufuall vigilencc 
Doft notattendmy taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferuc my felfe, and am bethought 
To take thebafeft andmott pooreft fhape. 

That eiicr penury in contempt ofman. 

Brought neare to beaft,my race ile grime with tilth. 
Blanket my loynes, elfeall my haire with knots. 

And with prefented nakednes outfece, 

The wind, and perfecution of the skie. 

The Countrie giues me proofc and prefident 

( OfBedlambeggerSjVyho withroring voyces. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare annes. 

Pins, woddenprickes, nayles, fprigs of rofomary. 

And with this horrible obieif ttom low feruice, 

Poore pelting vill ages, fhecp-coates,and millcs. 
Sometime with lunaticke bans, fometime with prayers 
Enforce their charitie, poorc poore 2”«w, 

Tliat’ s fomething yet, Edgar I nothing afn. Sxh 

Enter Ki«^. 

Lear. Tis ttrange that they fhould fo depart from 
Andnotfendbackemy melTcnger. (hence, 

Knight. As I leam’d, the night before there was 

E5 






The HijlmeoflCMgLeAr. 

No purpofc ofhis remoue. 

Kent. Hayle to thee noble maifter. 

Lear. How, male ft thou this fliame thy paftimcj 
Foole. Ha ha, looke he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles , dogges and b eares 
Byc’hnecke, raunkies bit’hloyncs,andmen 
Byt’h Icgges, when a mans ouer lufty at legs, 

Then he weares wooden neatherftockes. 

Lear* Whats he, that hath fo much thy place miftookc to fet 
thee here? 

Kent. Itisbothheandftice, your forme Sedaugter. 

Lear. No. Kent. Yes. 

Zwr, Nolfay, Ifayyea. 

Zwr. No no,they would not. Ke»r. Yes they hauc, 

Lear. By /w/w'/^rlfwearenojtheydurftnotdo’t. 

They would not, could not do’t,tis worfe then murder. 

To doe vpon refpeft fuch violent outrage, 

Refoluc'mc with all modeft haft, which way 
Thou may’ft deferuc,or they purpofe this vfagc, 

Coming from vs. 

Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highnes letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from the place that {hewed 
My dutie kneeling, cametherca reekingPoft, 

Stewd in his haft,halfe breathle3,panting forth 
From GoneriUhis miftris, faliitations, 



Deliuered letters fpite ofintermiffion, 

"Which prefcntly they read, on whsbfe contents 
They fummond vp their men, ftraight tookehorfe, 

Commandedme tofollow,and attendthe leafure 

Oftheir anfwere, gaue me cold lookcs. 

And meeting here the other melTenger, ^ 

Whofe welcome I perceau’d had poyfon d mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 



This 



Difplay dio iawciiy againit your rugiiuvo, 

Hauing more man then wit .about me drew'* 

He raifed the houfe with loud and coward cries. 
Your fonne and daughter foundthis trefpas wortn 
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This {hame which here it fufters. 

Ltar, O how this mother fwels vp toward my hart, 
downe thou diming forrow. 

Thy element s below, where is this daughter 3 

With the Earle fir within, 

if4T. Follow me not,ftay there? r i r. 

Knieht. Made you no moreoffece then whatyoulpeake ot? 

Kent. No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 
Feole. And thou hadft becne fet in the ftockes for that queftr- 
on, thou ha’dft well deferued io 

- Kent. Wliyfoole3 . i u > 

FeeU. Weele fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee tner s 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow their nofes,are led by 
their eyes but blind men, and thcr*s not anofe among a i oo.buc 
can fmell’him thats ftincking, let goe thy hold when a great 
wheele runs downc a hill* leaft it breake thy necke with follow- 
ing it, but the great one that goes vp the hill,; let him draw thee 
after, when a wife man giues thee better councell, giueroceminc 
againe, I would haue none but knaues follow it, force a foole 



giiies It. 



That Sir that ferues for gaine. 

And followes but for forme : 

Will packe when it begin to raine, 

And leauc thee in the ftorme. 

But I will tarie, the foole will ftay. 

And let the wile mail flic : _ 

Theknaueturnes foole thatruns away, " 

The foole no knaue perdy.^ 

Kent. Where learnt you this foole? 

Foole. Notintheftockes. 

Enter Lear an^Cfhfter. 

Lear. Denietofpeake with mee,th’are ficke, th’are 
They trauel cd hard to night; mcare luftice, (w eary, 

I the Images of reuolt and flying olF, 

Fetch mee a better anfwere. 

Mydeere Lord, you know the fierie C[Ua1itie of the 
Duke,how vnremoueableandfixtheisinhisowne Courfe.. 
iwr. Vengeance, death, plague, confafion,whatfierie quality. 




Tht ^tfcrkef King Lear, 

y;\vf Glofler)<jtofler, id’cfpeake with the Duke of Csrnewaij^xA 
his wife . 

Glofi. I my good Lord. 

iMr. The King would fpcakwith^<»rww<i/,thcdcarcfather 
Would with his daughter fp cake, commands her feruice, 

Fierie Duke, tell the hot Duke that Lear^ 

No but not yet may be he is not well, 

Infitmitie doth ftill negleft all office,where to our health 
Is boud,vve are not our felues,when nature being opreft 
Comand the mind to fuffer with the bodie,ile forbearc, 

And am fallen out with my more hedier wall. 

To take the indifpos’d and fickly fit, for the found man. 

Death on my ftate, wherfore Ihould he fit here ? 

This aft pcrfwades.me, that this remotion oftheDukc 
Is praftife,only giue me my feruant forth, (&hcr 
Tell the Duke and’s wife, He fpeake with them 
N ow prefently, bid them come forth and hcare rae^ 

Or at their chamber doorc ile beat the drum. 

Till it cry fleepe to death- 

Gloft., I would haue all well betvvixtyou, 

LtAT. O my heart, my heart. 

Fede, Ciy^toitNuncklc.astheCokr.eydid to the celts, when 
{he put vm it h p aliue,{hc rapt vm ath coxcombs with a ftick, 

and cryed downe wantons dowuc,tw'as herbrother,thatinpurc 
. Jkindnes to his horfe buttered his hay. _ 

■ - Ettier Duk^e a»d Regatt. 

‘ - iQfor, Good morrow' to you both. 

- Hayle to your Grace, 

Reg. lamgladtofceyour highncs. 

Lear, ^egm I thinke you arc. I know what reafon 
I haue to thinkefo, iftliou fhouldfl: not be glad, 

I would diuorfc me from thy mothers tomb e 
Sepulchring an adultrelle, yea are you free ? 

Some other time for that. Beloued Rfg^, 

Thy fitter is naught, oh fl^e hath t)'ed, 

Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnes, like a vulture h^arc, 

I can fcarce fpeake to thee, tnout not bcleeue, 

Of how depriued a qualitie, O Reg<i”* p.. 



'theHiHorie tif Ktng Lear. 

^tg. I pray fir take patience, I haue hope 
Yoaiefle know iiow to value her defert. 

Then Ihetoflackeherdutic. 

Lear, My curfles on her. 

Reg. O Sir you are old, (fine. 

Nature on you ftandes on the very verge of her con- 
You ihould be rul’d andledbyfome difcrction. 

That difeernes your ftate better the you your felfc, 
Therfbre I pray that to our fifter.you do make returnc. 
Say you haue wrong’d her Sir? 

Lear. Askeherforgiuencs, 

Doe you markchow this becomes the hpufe, 

Deare daughter, I confefle that I am old. 

Age is vnneccllari c,on my knees I beg. 

That you 1 vouchfafe me rayment, bed and food. 

Reg. Good fir no more, thefe are vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my fitter. 

Lear. No Regan^ 

Shehath abated me ofhalfe ray trainc, 

Looktblacke ypon me, ftrooke mee with her tongue 
Mott Serpenblikevpon the very heart, (top. 

All the ftor’d vengeances of heauen fall on her ingratM 
Strike her yongbones,you taking ay rs with lamencs. 

Fie fie fir. 

You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames, 
Into her fcomfuli eyes, infe ftrher beau tie. 

You Fenfuckt fogs, drawne by the powrefull Sunne, 

To fallandblaft her pride. 

Reg. Othcbleft Gods,{b will you wilh onme, 

When the rafli mood-^-. 

Lear. No/J<f^<j»,thouflialt ncuerhaucmycurfe. 

The teder hefted nature fhall not giue the ore (burne 
To harlhnes,her eies arc fierce, but thine do cofbit & no t 
Tis not m thee to grudge my plcafurcs, to cut off my 
J o bandy hatty words,to fcanc my fizes, ^(traine, 
•And in concIufion,to oppofc the bolt 
pinftmj'- coming in, thou better knoweft, 

T h« offices ofuature, bond ofchild-hood, 

' . ' .F 
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Effefts of curtefie, dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the Icingdomc, haft thou not forgot 
■Wherein I thee indow’d. 

Reg. Good fir tooth purpofe, 

Lear. Who put my man i’ th ftockes ? 

VftkS’ what trumpets that ? £»ter Steward. 

Reg>l know’t my fiftcrs,this approues her letters. 
That ihe would foone be here, is your Lady come f 
Lear. This is a ftauc, whofe eafic borrowedfpridc 
Dwelsin the fickle grace ofher , a followes, 

Outvarlet, from my fight. z, ^ 

Duke, What meanes your Grace 2 Enter Con. 

gm. Who ftruckmy kxnzax^Reganl haiic good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear, "Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

If you doe loue old men, if you fweet fway allow 
Obedience, if your felues are old,makeit your caufe. 

Send downc and take my part. 

Art not alham’d to looke vpon this bcard2 

wilt thou take her by the hand? . 

gon. Whynotbythehandfir,howhaucloftcnocttf 
Als not offence that indifcrction finds. 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear. Ofides you ase too tough, . 

• Will YOU yet hold ? how came my man it h ftockes ? 

<Buks^ Ifethiratherefir.buthisownediforders 
Oeferu’d much leffeaduancement, 

Lear. You, did you? 

Reg. I pray you father being wcakciccme to. 

If till the expiration ofyourmoneth, 

Y<3|U wil 1 retume and foiome with my fitter, 
Difmilfing halfe your traine, come then to me, 

I am now fromhome,.mdout ofthatpromfion. 
Which {hall be needful for your cntertainmOTt. 

Lear, ft eturne to her, and fiftie men dihxult, 

No rather I abiurc all roofes, and chufe 
To wao-e againft the enmitie of the Ayre, 

To be a Comrade with the Woolfe and o wlc, 
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Ncceffitics lharpe pinch, returne with hei'. 

Why the hot bloud in France, that dowerles 

Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 

To knee histhrone,and Squirc-likepcnfion bag. 

To keepe bafe life afoot, retume wi th her, 
Perfwadcmerathertobeflaucand fumter 
To this detefted groomc. 

„gon. Atyourenoifefir. 

Now I prithee daughter do notmakcmcitiad, 

I win not trouble thee my* child,6rewell, 

Wee’leno rooreraeete, no more fee one another. ’ 

But yet thou art my flelh, my bloud,my daughter. 

Or rather a difeafe that lies witliin my flelh. 

Which I muft needs c all mine, thou art a bile, 

A plague fore, an imboffed carbuncle in my 
Gornipted bloud, but lie not chide thee. 

Let lhame come when it will,I doe not call it, 

I doe not bid the thunder bearer {hoqtc. 

Nor tell tailes of thee to high ludging loWy 
Mendwhenthou canfl, be better atthy leafure,. 
Icanbepatient,! can ftay v«th'E#^4», 

I and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether to fir, I looke not fcr youyer. 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue care fir to my fifter,for thofc 
That mingle reafon with your paflSon, 

Muft be content to thinke you arc old, and fo, , ti 

But Ihc knowes what ftiec does; 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now? 

Reg, I dare auouch it fir, what fiftie followers. 

Is it not well, what Ihould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many, fith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gainft fo great a number, how in a horde 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold amytic, tis hard,almoft impoffible. 

g<m. Why might not you niy Lord rcceiue attendice 
From thofe that foe cals feruants, or from mine ? 

Reg, Why not my Lord if then they chanc’ ft to ftacke you. 

We couldxontrowlc them,if you will come to me, 



TheHt^et'iiof^f^gLear. 

Foe iipw I fpic a danger, I intieat you, 

To'fering but fiue ana twentic, to no more 
Will I giue place or notice, 

Lear, rgatteyouall. 

Reg. And in good tijne y ou gaue it. 

Lear. M adeyou iny guardians, my depofitarics. 
But kept a referuatibnto be followed 
With fuch a number, what, mufti come to you 
With fiue and twentic, Regan faid you fo ? 

Reg. And fpeak’t againe my Lord,no more with me. 
Lea. Thofe wicked creatures yet do feem welifauor’d 
When others are more wicked, not being the worft 
Stands in fome ranke of prayfe,Ile goe vyith thee. 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twentie, 

And thou art twice her louc. 



^ott. He are roe my Lord, 

what need you fiue and twentic, tenne, oi hue. 

To follow in a houfe, where twifeiomany 

Hauc a commaund to tend you. 

What needes one? , rn\ 

Lear. Oreafonnotthedeed.our bafeft beggers, 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needes. 

Mans life as cheape as beafts, thou airta Lady, 

If onely to goe vvarrac were gorgeous, ^ 

Why naturencedesnot,whatthou gorgeous , 

Which fcarcely keepes thee warme.but for «« need 

You heauensgiue me that patience, patieiice 

You fee roe here ( you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As foil ofgreefc as age, wretched in both, 

If It be you that ftirres thefe daughters heart 
Againft their Father, fooleme nottomuch, 

To beare it lamely, touch mewithnoble anger, 

0 let not womens wcaponSjWater drops 
Staynemymanscheekcs.noyouvnnaturall ha^ , 

1 will haue fuch reuengeson you both. 

That all the world (hall, I will doe fuch tes. 
What they arc yet I know not, but they foalbc 




T^e HiBomof King Lear. 

The'tcrrors of the earth, you thinke ile weepc, 

No ile not wcepe, I haue full caufe of weeping, 

Butthis heart fhall breake,in a i o o.thouland flowes 
Or ere ile weepe, O foolcl fhall goe mad, 

Exemt Lear, Leifier, Kent, and Foele. 
j)nke. Let vs withdraw^ twill be a ftorme. 

Reg. .This houfe is little the old man and his people. 
Cannot be well beftowed, 

Gmt. Tis his own blame hath put himfclfe fi-om reft. 
And muft needs taft his folly. 

Reg. Forhis particuler, ilereceiuehim gladly, 
Butnotonefbllower. - ’ 

•Duke. So am I puspos’d,wherc is my Lord of ^lo^er? 
Reg. Followed the old man forth,he is return’d. 

Glo. The King is in high rage, & wil I know not whe- 
Re. Tis good to giue him way,he leads himfelfe.(ther. 
Gen. My Lord,intrcathim by no meanes to ftay. 

Glo. Alack thenightcomeson,and the bleak winds 
Do forely r uffekfor many miles about ther’s not a bulb. 
O fir,to wilfull men 

The injuries that they thcmfclucs procure, 

Muft be their fchoolemafters,fhut vp your doorcs. 

He is attended with a defperatetrainc. 

And what they may incenfe him to.beino- apt, 

To haue his care abulH, wifedome bids ^are. 

‘D^e.Shut vp your doores my Lord,tis a wild 

MyiJf^coimfailswelhcomeoutat’h ftorme. h 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feuerall doores. 

Kent. Whatshercbelidefoulc weather? 

^nt. One minded like the weather moft vnquietly, 

I know you, whers the Kino-? 
n with the fretfolfelement, 

nr ^bc fea, 

Th Jlf ■ (haire, 
Wh.VWk®* ceafe, teares his White 

Which the impetuous blafts with eyles ras;e 
atclnn their furie,and make nothino- of, 
tnues m his little world ofman to outfeorne. 
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The King Lear. 

The too and fro conflicting wind and rainc, 

This ni”-ht wheiin the cub-drawne Bcare would couch^ 
The LTOn,;ind the belly pinched W olfe 
Keepe'thcirfiure dry, vnbonneted he runnes, 

And bids what will take all. 

Keirt, Butwhoiswithhim? _ 

None but the foole, who labours to out-ieft 

His heart ftrookc iniurics. 

Kt«r. Sirldoelmowyou, 

And dare vpon the warrant of ihy Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuifioHj 

Although asyetthefaceofitbecofffer’d, 

Withmutuall cunning, twixta/</^<iB7 and CormaS 

But true it is, froraFr4«w there comes apower 

Into this featteredlexngdorae, who alreadie wife m our 

HauefccrctfeetinfomeofourbeftPorts, (neghgecc, 
Andareat pointtolhew their open banner. 

Now toyou,ifonmycredityou darebmldfotarrc, 

To make your fpeed to Douer,you ftiallhnd 
Some that will thankeyou, matangiuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding iorrow 

The Kinghathcaufe to plains, 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledgetmd allurance. 

Offer this office to you. 

I will talke farther with you. 

ke»u No doe not, 

Forconfirmationthatlmuchmore 

Thenmy out-wad, oP^n this purfe and t^c 
VVhat it containes, ifyou 
As feare not but you fliall, 

Andffewilltcll youwhoyourfello ^ 

Thatyetyoudocnotknoi^fieonthisft , 

I willgoe feeketheKin^* ...-vnunomorctofey? 
Giuemeyour y 

Ke«r. Fewwordsbuttocffeamoreth«naU)« . 

That when we haue found the King* 

' lie tills way. you that, he that firft ho'^cs 



The Hijt me ^ Ktng Lear, 

On him, hollow the other* 

Enter Lear and Foele. 



Exeunt. 



Lear. Blow wind & cracke your checkcs,rage,blow 
You caterickcs,&: Hircanios fpout til you haue diencht. 

The ftceples drown’d the cockes, you fulpherousand 
Thought executing fires, vaunt-currers to 
Oke-cleauingthundcrboults, finge my wliitchcad. 

And thou all making thunder, finite flat 
The thickc Rotunditie of the world, cracke natures 
Mo]d,all Germains fpill at once that make 
Ingratefull man. 

Foele. ONuncklc, Court holy waterinadriehoufe 
Is better then this rainewater outa doore. 

Good Nunckle in, and aske thy daughters blefling, ' 

Heers a night pities nether wife man nor fbolc, 

Lear. Rumble thy belly fuU,fpitfire,fpoutraine, 

Nor raine, Wind, thunder, fire, arc my daughters, 

I taskc not you you elements with vnkindnes, 

I ncucrgaucyoukingdome, cald you children. 

You owe me no fubfcription,why thenlet fall your horrible 
Here I ftad your flaue,apoorcinfirme weak & (plefurc 

T)efpis’d ould raan,butyet I call you feruilc 
Minifters,that haue with 2 .pernicious daughters ioin’d 
Your high engedred battel gainft a head fo old 5c white 
As tliis, O tis fbulc. 

Fw/ff. Hec that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good 
hcadpeeccjthe Codpeece that will houfe before the head, has 
anythe head and heefball lowfc, fo beggersmaty many, the 
man that makes his toe, what hee his heart ftibuld make, fball 
haue a come cry woe, and turne his fleepe to wake, for 
them was neuer yet faire woman butfhee made mouthes in a 
glaffe. 

Awr. No Iwillbethepatterne of all patience EnjerKent. 
■1 Will fay nothing, 

Kent. Whofe there? - , 

Toele. Marry heers Grace, 5cacodpis,that’s a wifeman and 
a foolc. *■ 

’ K«#, Alas fir, fit you here ? 

Things 




The tlifcrie of King Lear. 

Things thjic loue night, loue notfuch nights as thcfc, 

The vvrathfull S^es gallow,the very w;indcrer of the 
Darke, and makes them keepc their caues, 

Since I was man, fiich fheets of fire, 

Such burfts of horred thunder, fuch grones of 
Roaring winde,and raync, I ne’re remember 
To hauelieard, mans nature cannot caiy 
The affliftion, nor the force. 

Lear. Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful 
Powther ore our heades, find out their enemies now, 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes, vnwhipt of luftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudyhand,thoupcriuf d,and ♦ 

Thoufimular man ofvertue that art inceftious, 

Cay tife in peeces flrake, that vndcr couert 

And conuenient feeming,haft praftifed on mans life, 

Clofe'pcnt vp guilts, riuc your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe drcadfull fumm oners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahoucll, fome friendfhip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, rc- 
pofeyou the);e, whilfti to this hard houfe, more hard then is 
the ftone whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now dernaunding 
after me, denide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted 
curtefie. 

Lear. My witbeginstotumc, 

^ome on my boy, liow doft my boy.art cold 5 
I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art of our neceffities is ftrangethat can, 

Make vild things' precious, come you houell poore, 

Foolc and knaue, I haue one part ofmy heart • 

Thatforrowes yet for thee. i r j 

Toole. Hee that has a little tine wittc, with hey ho the wind 

and the rainc,muftmakc concent with his fortunes fit, for the 
rainejitrainetheueryday. • i it 

■ . Lear. True my good boy, come bring vs to this houell? 

Snter'giofermdthe'Bafardvfithltghts. 

GUfi. Alacke alacke £’d«w«»dIiikenot this. 



The Hijlme<f S!mg tear. 

Vnnaturalldcah'ng when Idefir’dtheiricauc 
That I might pitty him, they tookc me from me 
The vfe of mine ownc houfc, charg’d me on paine 
Of their difpleafure, neither to fpeakeof him. 

Intreat for him,nor any way fuftaine him. 

Bafi. Moftfauageandvnnaturall. ^the Dukes, 

giofl. Go toefay you nothing,ther’s a <!ium6 betwixt 
And a worfe matter then that, I haue receiued 
A letter this night, ds dangerous to be fpoken, 

I hauelockctheletterinmy clofet,thefeiniuries 
The Kingnow bcarcs,will be reuenged home 
Ther’s part of a po wer already landed. 

We muft incline to thelSing, I willfeeke lum,and 
Priuily rclccue him, goe you and maintaine talkc 
WiththeDuke,thatmy charity be not ofhim 
Perceiued, if hee aske forme, I am ill,and gon 
To bed, diough I die fbr’t,as no leffc is threatned me. 

The King my oldmaftcr muft be releeued,thcre is 
Some ftrlge thing toward, Sdm»»dpray you be careful, 

Bafi, This curtefie forbid thee,Chalthe Dukefnftaly 
And ofthat letter to,thisfoeras a fairedeforuing (know 
And muft draw me that which my father loofes,no IcfTc 
Thcnall,thenyongerrifcswhcnthcold doefili. Sx$t. 

Enter Lear jKettt^dfeiele. 

Kent. Here is the placemy Lord, good my Lord enter, the 
tyranme ofthe open nights too ruffe for nature to inchire. 

Lear, Leeme^one* Kent. Good my Lord enter* 

Leaf, Wiltbreakemyhcarte 

KeM . I had rather breake mine ownc, good my Lord enter, 
Lear. Thou think’ ft tis much, that this tempeftious ftbrinc 
Inuades vs to theskin, fb tis to thee, 

Butwherethe greater malady is fivt 
Theleflerisfcarcefclt, thoud’ftfhunaBearc, 

Bat if thy flight lay toward the roringfea, 

Thoud ft meet the bcareit’h mouth,whS the mind’s fi'CC 
The bodies delicate, this tempeft in my mind 
Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe 
Sauc what bcates their filiall ingratitude, 

G Is. 



Exit. 




The HiHme oflCtng Lear, 

Is it not as tliis mouth fl:iould teare this hand 

For lifting food to’t, but I will puniihfurc. 

No I will weepc no more, in fuch a night as this . 

old kind father ( ics, 

Whoff franke heart gaue you all, O that way madnes 

Let me (hun that, no more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Prethe goe m thy feife, feeke thy one cafe 

This tcmpcft will nm giuc mcle^^ue to ponder 

On thinais would hu^inc more, but ile goe in, 

Poore naked wfetcl^es>^here fo ere you arc . 

Thatbidethepeltingofthispittilesnight, ^ 

hL Ihallyourhoug^tlTe heads, and vnfcdfi^^ 

Your looptand windowed raggednesdcfen yo 

Prom fcafbns liich as thefe, O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, take phyhcke pompe, 

^^Kent. Giuc me thy hand, whofe there. 




The UMiVrie of ^mg Lear* 

the loulc fiend vexes, there couldl haue him now, and there, and 

and there againe, , • 

Lear. What, his daughters brought him to this palie, 
Couldftthpufauc nothings didft thou giuc them all f 

Eovle- Nay he referu’d a blanket, elfe we had beene all lham’d. 

Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ay re 
Hano^fitedoremens faults, fell on thy daughters. 

K^nt. He hath no daughters fir. 

Lear. Dcathtraytor,nothingcouldhauefubducdnaturc 
To fuch a lownes,fiuthis vnkind daughters. 

Is it the fafhion that difearded fathers. 

Should hauethus little mercy on their flelb, 

Judicious punilhment twas this fleflr 
Begot thofe Pelicane daughters . 

Edg. Pilicockfateonpc)icockshill,alo lolo« , 

Fo«U. This cold night will turne vs all to fbolcs'& madmen. 

Fig. Take hccdcat'hfonlc fiend, obay thy parents, keep thy 
words iuflly, fwearenotfeommitnot with mans fworne fpoufc, 
fetnotthy fweet heart on proud array, Tomt a cold, 

Lear. What haft thou beene# 

Sdg. A Seruingman, proud in heart and mind, thatcurld my 
hairc, wo re gloues in my cap,ferued the luft of my mi ftris hca rt, 
and did the aft of darkeneswithher,fworeas many oaths as I 
Ibake words, and broke them in the fweet fece of hcauen, one 
that flept ill the contriuing of Juft, and wakt to doe it, wine lo- 
ued I deeply, dice deercly , and in woman out paromord the 
T urke, falfe of heart, light of eare,bloudie ofhand , Hog in floth, 
Foxinftcalth, VVooltein grcedincs,, Dog in madnes, Lyon s 
inpray,Iet notthc creekingof fhoocs,nor theruflngs offilkes 
betray thy poore heart to women, kecpc. thy foote out of bro- ^ 
thell, thy hand out of placket, thy pen from lenders booke, 
and defie the £oulefiend,ftill through the hathorne blowes the 
cold wind, hay no on ny, Dolphinmyboy, myboy, caefe 
let him not by . 

Lear. Vyhythouwert better in thy grauc, then to anfwerc 
with thy vnepuered bodie titis extremitie of the skies, is man no 
more, hilt thi s cofider him well, thou oweft the worme no Hike, 
thehe.aftnolude,the fliecpeno wooll,thccatnopcrfume, her’s 
three ons arc fp phifticated.thou arc the thins: itfclfe,vnaccom- 
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The/liMmetf King Lear, 

odatcdraan, is no more but fucha po(ji;c bare forked Animal! 
as thou art, off offyou lendings, come on 

Toole. Prichc Nuncklc be content, this is a naughty night to 
fvviin in, now a little fire in a wild field, were like an old Icachers 
heart, a fmall £parke,all the reft in bodie cold,lookc here comes 
a walking fire. Entet Glofitr. 

Edg. This is the foule fiend begins at cur- 

phew, and walks till the firft cockc,hc giues the web,& the pin, 
fquemesthe eye, and makes the hare hp, mildewes the white 
\vheatc,and hurts the poore aeatme of earth, fwithald footed 
thrice the old,hc met the night mare and her nine fold bid her,0 
liffht and her troth plight and arint thee, witch arint thee. 

°Kent, How fares your Grace i 
Lear. Whatshcej 

Kent. Whofethere, what i’ft you feeke? 

What are you there? your names? 

Edg. Poore Tom, that cats the fwimming frog, the tode,the 
tod pole, the wall-newt , and the water, thatin thefurie of his 
heatt^when the fbule fiend rages ^eats cow-dung for fallets^foral- 
lowcs the old ratt, and the ditch dogge,drinkcs the grecnci^- 
tlcnf the (landing poolc, who is whipt from titlung to tithmg, 
and ftock-puuifht and imprifoned,who hathlwd three futes to ^ 
hisbackc, fixe (hirtsto ins bodie, horfc to ride, and wcapoo 
to wcare. 

Butmife and rats,andfuch fmall Deere, 

Hath bcencr<»w/foodcforfeuen long yearc- 

Beware my follower, peaccfnulbue, peace thou ticno. 

Glofi. What hath your Grace no better company ? 

Edg, ThePrinceofdarkcncs is a Gentleman, wodchescaicd 

^^!J?.^Our flefhandbloudisgrownefo vildmy Lord, thattt 

doth hate what gjss it< 

f /$. Go1nwithmc,my*duticc5notf^^^^^ 

daiVtershardcommaunds,thoughtheirinivm^^^^ 

myloores,mdletthistyranousnighttakehold ypon^ y 

hauclvcnter’dtocomcfcektyou oat, and bring y 

both food and fire is readic, r,-. 



The HiJfeyie^KJttg Leer, 

Lear. Firft let me t^e with this Philofopher, 

What is the caufc of thunder ? 

Kent, My good Lord take his offer, eoc into thehoufr. 

Lear. lie talke a word with this mo(f learned Theban, whatis* 

yourftudie? 

Edg, HowtoprcucntthefiendjMidtokill verminc. 

Lear. Let me aske you one word in priuatc, 

Kent. Importune him to goc my Lord, his wits begin 
Glo^. Canftthou blame him, (to vnfettlq. 

His daughters freke his death, O that good Kent, 

He faid it would be thus, poore banifht man, 

Thou fayed the Kinggrowes mad, ile tellthecfncnd 
I am alaioft mad my felfe,I had a fonne 
Nowput-lawed from my bloud,a fought my Iffc 
Butlarely,veryIate,Ilou’dhimfriend » 

No father his fonne decrer, true to tell thee. 

The greefe hath craz’d my wits. 

What a nights this ? I doe befeech your Grace. 

Lear. O cue you mercienoble Philofopher, your com« 

Sdg. Tomt&cold. (pany. 

gufi. In fellow there^in’thoucUkcepe thee warmc. 

Lear, Come lets in all. 

Kent, This way my Lord. 

Lear. With him I wilkccp (HI, widi my Philofopher. 

Ken, Good my L ord fboth him, let him cake the fellow* 
giojf. Take him you on, 

Kent, Sirah come on, goc along, with vs ^ 

Lear, Come good Athenian. 

No words, no words, hulh. 

Child Rmland, to the darke townecomr. 

His word wasftillfy foandfum, 

Ifinell the bloud of a BHtilh man. 

Enter ComeweUandEaJlardi 
Con. I will hauemy’reucngc crcl depart the houfe, 

, ^ '^®'''^,*®yLordI maybe cen(iired,thatnature thus glues 

way to Ipy^ltic, feme thing fcares me to thinke of. 

«.;ii Mr' I it was not altogether your brothers e- 

1 polition made him feekehis death,butaprouolangmerit^ 

fee 
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fet aworkeby a reproueablebadnesin himfelfc. 

Bafi. How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuft? this is the letter he fpoke of, which approues him an intelli- 
gentpartie to the aduantages of F ranee ^ O heauens that his trea- 
fon were, or not I the detefter. 

(^om. Goewith'rae to the Dutches. 

Bajl. Ifthe matter of this paper be certaine, you hauc mighty 
bulinesmhand. 

Com. True or falfe, it hath made thee Earle of gio^er^ ktkt 
out where thy father is, that heemaybee readie for our appre- 
henhon. . ^ 

Bait. If I findhimcomfortingtheKing.itwillltutfehisfuf. 
pitionmore fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe of loyakic, 
though the confliftbc fore betweene that and my bloud. 

Corn I will lay truftvpon thee, andthouftialt find a dearer 
father in ray loue. 

Enter Glojler and Lear, Kent, Foote, and Tm. 
giefl. Here is better then the open ayre, take it thankfully, I 
will pcece out the comfojt with what addition I can,I wiUnot be 

longfforayou. ' . . . 

Ken. All the power of his wits hauegiuen way to impatience, 
the Gods deferue your kindnes. . • i, 

Edf. Fretereto cals me, and tels me Nero is an angler in the 
lake of darknes,pray innocent beware thefoulcficnd. 

,^Foole. PritheNunckle tell me, whethca a madman be a Gen- 

A Kin^rKing , to hauc a thoufand vyiA red burning 

fpits come hiCzing in vpon them. 

£*.Thefoulefiendbitesmybacke, 

Foole. He smad,thattrufts inthetamencs of a Wolfe, ahor. 

feshealth,aboyesloue, ora whores oath. 

Lear, It fhalbe done, I wil arraigne them ftraight. 

Come fit thou here moft I earned luftice 
Thou lapient fir fit here, no you fheeFpxeSr- „ , „ ^ 

Wewhere heftandsandglars, wanft thouejes, at 

tral madam come ore the broorae to . . - 

Foole. Her boat bath aleake.andfiKmuftnotfpcake,^ 

Why Ibe dares not come,oucr to chee. 





The BifierteefKwg Lear. 

EJg. The foulc fiend hauts poore Toiw inthcvoyceofanigh- 
Hoppedance cries in Toms bellyfbr two white herring, (tingate, 
Croke not blacke Angell, I haue no foode for thee. 

Kent. How doc you fir? fiand younotfoamazd, will y3u 
liedowncand reft vpon the cufhings? 

LtAt. He fee their mallfirft, bring in their cuidence , thou 
robbed roan of luftice take thy place, & thou his yokefellow of 
equity, bench by his fitle, you are ot’h commiflion, fir you too. 
Ed. Let vs dcalc iuftly fleepeft or wakeft thou iolly fhepheard, 
Thyfheepc bee in the come, andforoneblaftofthy minikin 
mouth, thy llieepe lliall take no harme. Pur the cat is gray. 

Lear. Arraigne her firft tis Gonoril,! here take my oathbefore 
this honorable ailemblykickt the poore king her fiither. 

Foole. Come hither miftrifle is your name genoriB. 

Lear. She cannot deny it. 

Fool. Cry you mercy I tooke you for a ioyne ftoolc. 

Lear. And heres another whofe warpt lookes proclaime. 
What ftore her hartis made an, flop her there, 

Armes,armes, fword.fire, cormptionip the place, 

Falfe lufticcr why haft thou lether fcape, 

Bleffe thy fine wits. 

Kent. O pity Ur, where is the patience now. 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

Edg. My tcares begin to take his part fo much, 

Theilemarre my counterfeiting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all ' 

Trcy,Blanch, andSweet hart,feethey barkeatme. 

Edg. T otti will throw his head at them,auant you curs, 

Be thy mouth, or blacke, or white, tooth that poyfons ifitbitc, 
Maftife,grayhoud,mungril,grim-houd or fpaniel,brach or him, 
Bobtaile tikc,or trudletailc,Zow will make them weep & vvaile, 
Fo^ith throwing thus my head, dogs leape the hatch and all 
arened,loudladoodla come march to wakes, and faires,and 
market townes, poore TVw thy home is dry, (her 

Lear. Then let them anotomize2?#^,<», fee what breeds about 
Hart IS there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnes, 
j 'of my hundred^ 

vnly I do not like the falhion of your garments youle fay. 




The Ksitg 

Hiey are Perfian attire, but Ictthon be chano-’d, 

Kent. Now good my Lord lie here awhile. 

Lear. Make no noifc,makc no noifc.draw the curtains, fo fo,fo 

Week go to fupper it’h morning, fo,fo,fo. Enter Glofier'. 

Glofi. Come hither friend, where is the King my maifter. 
Kent. Here fir,but trouble him not his wits are gon. 

(jlofi. Good friend I piithy take him inthyarmes, 
Ihaueofcheardaplot ofdeath vponhim, 

Ther is a Litter ready lay him in’t,& driuc towards Douer frend, 
Where thou lhalt meet both welcome & protefUon, take vpthy 
If thou fhould’ft dally halfc an houre,his life with thine (mailer 
And all that oiFer to defend him Hand in allured Ioffe, * 

Take vp the King and fbllowc me, that will to feme jirouifion 
Giue thee quicke condu£)r. 

Kent. Oppreilcd naturefleepes. 

This reft might yet haue balmcd thy broken finewes. 

Which if conuenience will not alow ftand in hard cure, 

Come hclpe to bearc thy maifter, thou muftnot ftay behind. 
Glojir Come,comeaway. Exit. 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes ; wc fcarcely 
thinke, our miferies, our foes. 

Who alone fuffers fuflfers, moftit’h mind. 

Leaning free thini 



Leaning free things and happy ihowes behind. 

But then the mindmuchfufferance doth of e feip. 
When griefe hath mates,and bearing fellowftiip : 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow. 
Hcchildedas IfethercdjTwwaway, 

Marke the high noyfts andthy fclfe bewray. 

When falfe opinion whofe wrong thoughts defile thcc, 
In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to nightjfafefcapethc King, 



Lurke,lurke. 

Enter CwnwaRyOMiRegan^nnd GeneriB,andB4fiard. 

Cem, Poll fpeedily to my Lord your husband ihew him this 
The army of France is landed,feekeQUtthe vilaine^/»y?r>'' 
Hang him inftantly. 

Phteke out his eyes. 



The King Lear. 

Com. Leaue him to mydifpleafute,£4)w»/s^ keepyou our fifter 

( comp.Tny. 

The reuenge we are bound to take vponyour trayterous father. 
Arc not fit for your beholding , aduife the D uke where you arc 
Toamoft feftuantpreparatio we are bound to the like, (going 
Our poft Ihall be fwift and intelligence betwixt vs, 

Farewell decre fifter,farcwell my Lord of ^lafiery 
Ho w no w whers the King i Enter Ste ward. 

Stew. My Lord of ^hfier hath conueyd him hence. 

Some flue or fixe and thirtie of his Knights hot queftrits after 
him, met him at gate, who with fome other ot the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Douer, where theyboaftt# 
haue well aimed friends. 

(^crn. Get horfes for your miftris. 

Gon, Farewell fweet Lord and fifter, Exh^on.andBa^. 
Cern. farewell, goefeekethctraytor 

Pinion him like a theefo, bring him before vs. 

Though w« may not pafle vpon his life 
Without the forme ofIuftice,yct our power 
Shall doe a curtefic to our wrath, which men may blarac 
Butnotcontroule, whofe there, the tray tor > 

Enter Glo ft er brought in by two or three, 

Ingratfull Foxtishcc. 

Corn. Bind fall his corkiearmes. 

Clefl. What meanes your GraceSjgood my friends confider. 
You arc my gefts, doc me no foulc play friends. 

Corn-. Bind him I fay, 

Reg. Hard hard, O filthic traytor ! 
f G/o)?. Vnmercifull Lady as you are, I am true. 

Corn. To tliischaire bind hill), villaine thou fhalt find— . 
Ctofi. By the kind Gods tismoft ignobly done, to pluck me 
bythebcard, Ret^. So white and fuch a Traytor. 

' Glofl. Naughty Ladie.thcfe haires which thou doft rauifhfrom 
Will quicken and acciife thee, fam your hoft. (ray chin 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
You Ihould not ru ffell thus , what will you doc. 

Corn. Come fir, what letters had you late from France\ 

Rfg. Befiinpleanfwerer, for we know' the truth. 

H CoYiSn 
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Cer». And what confederacy bane you with the tratours late 

footcd,in thekingdome ? 

iJfjT.To whofe hands you hauefent the lunatickKingfpcakc?' 
Glo/l I hauc a letter geflingly fet downe 
Which came from one, that’s of a neutrall heart, 

And not from one oppos’d. 

Cunning. Reg- Andfalfc^ 

Corn. Where haft thou fent the King .? Glofi. ToDouer. 
Ret. Wherefore to Douer ? waft thou not charg’d at perilU. 
Corn. Wherefore to Douer » let him firftanfwere that. 
gio^ ‘. I amtide cot’h ftake, and I muftftand th? courfe. 

Wherefore to Douer fir? 

Glofl. Becaufe I wouldnot fee thy cruell nayles 
Pluck out his poor e old eyes, nor thy fiei ce lifter 

Inhis annoynted flelh ra(h borilh phangs. 

The Sea with fuch a ftorme onhislowd head' 

Inhellblackcnightindufd.wouldhaue bodvp, , i 

And qucncht the ftellcd fires, yet poore old heart, 

Hee holpt the bcauens to rage. 

If wolues had at thv gate heard that dearne time 
Thou lhouldfthauefaid,goodPorter turnethekey,: 

All cruels elle fubferib’d but I (hall fee 

The winged vengeance ouertakc fuch children. 

Corn. Sect (halt thou neuer, fellowes hold the chairc, 
Vponthofe eyes of thine, Ilefet my foote. 

CM. He that will thinketoliuctillhebeold 

Giue me fome helpe. O cruell, O ye Gods ! 

Reg. One fide wil I mockc another, tother to. 
^d>t».Ifyoufeevengeance— 

Hold your hand mv Lord 

I haue feru'd ciier fince I was a child ^ ^ * 

But better feruicehaue I neuer done you,thc now to i 

Reg. Hownowyoudogge. i,:„ ;,4v 

Sera. If you did weareabeard vponyour chinidclhake i 

onthisquarrell.whatdoeyoumeane? drawmdfght. 

Seri' Wh^then come on, and take the ebanw ofanger. 

Reg. Giaemethyfword, apefantftandvp u# 
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Shee takes a (word and rmt at him behind. 

Serttant. OhI am llainemy Lord, yet haue you one eye left t« 

fee feme mifehiefe on him, oh! -i t t n . 

Lead: it fee more preuent it, out vild Icily 

Where is thy luftcr now ? , ni jc 

Glotl Alldarkeandcomfortlcs, wher smy Edmund . 

eZuuJ vabridlc aU the fparks of .nature, to quit this hqrrcd aft. 

Reg Qut villainc, thou calft on him that hates thee, it was he 
thatmadc the ouertureof thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 

^ CA>y?. o my follics,"^thcn Edgar was abus’ d. 

Kind Gods forgiuc me that, and profperhi^ 

Regn Goc thruft him out at gates, aad let himfinclimsway te 
Douer, how ift my h<oj:d? how lookc you .? 

CerH. I hauc rcceiu’d a hurt, follow me Ladle, 

Tumc out that eylcs villainc, throw this flauc vpon 
Theduneell bleed apacc.vntimcly 

Comes this hun^ giue mey our arme. 

Seruant. Ilc neuer care what wickednes I doe. 

If this man come to good. , ,, r 

4 Seruant. If (he liue long, & in the end meet the old courfc 
of death, women will all turnc monfters. 

I Ser. LctsfollowtheoldEarle,andgctthcbedlom 
Tolcad him where he would, his madnes 
Allowsitfelfc to anything. 

z Ser. Goc thou, ile fetch forac flaxc and whites of egges to. 
apply to his bleeding facc,now heauen helpe him. Exit, 

EnfirSdgar., 

Edg, Yet better thus, and knownc to be contemnd, 
ThcnftillcGntemn’dand flatteredto he worft. 

The lowcft and moft deleted tiling of Fortune 
Stands ftill in experience, lines not infeare. 

The lamentable change is from the heft. 

The worft returnes to laughter. 

Who’s here, my father parti, eyd, world,world, O world! 
Butthat thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yccld to age. Enter led by an eld matt ^ 

Old mat}' O my good Lord I haue bceae your tenant,& youjr 
^ . Kz fethers 
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fathers tenant this forcfcore — ' 

X^lofl. Away, get thee away, good friend be gon, 

Tliy comforts can doe me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Alack lir, you cannot fee your way, 

Glo^. I haue no way,and therefore w'ant no eyes, 

I ftumbled wheni faw,fallofttis feene 
Our meanes fccure vs, and our niearc defers 
Pfoue our comodities, ah deere fbnnc Eighty 
The food of thy abided fathers wrath, 

Mightibucliueto fee thee inmytuch, 

Id’e fay I had eyes againe. 

How now whofe there? 

Edg. O Gods.whoiftcanfaylamatthcwprft, 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

0ld»ta>t, Tispooremad7*tf»!». 

edg. And vi'orfel may be yet, the worft is not , 

As long as we canfay jtltis is the worft. 

Oldman. Fellow where goeft? 

Glofl, Is it a beggerman? 

Oldman, Mad man.and begger to. 

Glo^. A has fome reafon, clfe he could notbegj 
In the laft nights ftorme I fuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thinke aman a worme,my fonne 
Game then into my mind,and y ct my mind (fincCj 

Was then fcarcc ffiendes with him, I haue heard more 
As flies arc toth’ wanton boy es, are we toth’ Gods, 

They bittvsfortheirfport. „ , , 

Edg. Howfhouldthisbe. bad is the trade that muft play the 
fbole to forrow angring it felfe and others, blefle thee jnaiftcr. ^ 
Is that the naked fellow.* 

Oldman. I my l^oxd. 

gio^. Then prethee get thee gon^f for my fake 
Thou wilt oretake vs here amilc or twain® 

1th’ way toward Doucr, doe it for ancient loue . , 

And bring fome couering for this-naked foulc 
Who He intrsate to leade me, 

Oldman, Alack.urhcisroad. 






gloB. Tis,the times plague, when madmen lead the 
Doc as I bid thec,or rather doe thy pleafure, fblind 
Aboucthereft,begon. ^ 

Old man. He bring him the beft parrell thatl haue 
Come'on't what will. 

' Gloli. Sirrah naked fellow. 

Edg, Poore a cold, I cannot dance it farther. 

• glofl. Come hitlier fellow. 

Edg. Bleffe thy fweete eyes, they bleed. 

Glofl. Knowft thou the way to Douer ? 

8dg. Both ftile and gate,horfe-way, and foot-path> 
Poore Tom hath beene fcard out of his o^ood wits, 

Bleffe the good man from the foulelien3, * 

Fine fiends haue beene in poore Tern at once , 

Ofluft,as Ol>idicut, Hobkdidence^t'mct oUnmhnes, 
Maha of dealing, iJl'lodo of murder, S fiber digebit of 
Mobing,& Alobing who fmeepofleffes chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo, bleffe thee maifter. (plagues. 
giofl. Here take tins purfe, thou whome thehea^ ens 

Hauchumbledtoallftrokcs,thatIamwrctched,makes 

pe happier, heauens deale foftill, /.kec 

Let the fuperfluousandluft-dietedman ^ 

That ftandsy our ordinance, that will not fee 

V -L “o^f®^^e,feele your power quickly. 

So diftribution fhould vndcr excefic, 

Andeachmanhauc enough, doft thou know Douer/ 

I nialtcr. 

LftrtU acliffcwhofehighSc bending head 

ookesfirmelym the confined deepe, * 

®nng me but to the very brimme of it 
nd lie rep^re the mifery thou doft bearc' 
Withfbmcthingrichaboutme, ' 
w ^"°J«adingneed. 

Giuemethyarme^poorer-wfoalllead thee. 
^»**^go”ormandEaflard. 

Not Lord,! maruaile our mild hufband 

Not met vs on thc way,now wher’s your mai%r i 

Enter Stexvtffd, 
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Stsw. Madame within,bucncuermanfo chang’d,! told him 
of the army that was landed, he fmild at it, I told him you were 
comino-,his anfwerewas the worfe, of g?/o;?rmreacherr^,and of 
thelo)°all feruice of his fenne when 1 enform’d him, then hee 
cald me fott, and told me I had turnd the wrong fide out, \vhat 
hecfliould moftdefirefeemesplcafanttohim, what likeoffen. 



fiue, - , 

Then Ihall y ou goe no mrcher , 

It is the cow'iihterrer of his fpirit 
That dares not vndcrtake,hele notfeele wrongs 
Which tie him to an anfwcre, our wiftics on the way 
May proue effefts, backe Edgarto my brother, 

Haficn his niufters, and condud his powers 
I muft change armes at home, and gme the diltattc 
Into my husbands hands, this trully , 

Shall palfe betweenevs, ere long y ou are like to hearc 
If you dare venture in your ovyne behalte 

A nuftreffes coranaand, \veme this ,fp^c fpe^ 
Declineyourhead: this kiffeif It durftfpcakc 

ViTould ftretch thy fpints vp into the ayre, 

Conceaueandfar you well. /are dew 

niall Yours m the ranks of death. (.arc cw 

My moftdeer G^^to thee awomans fermces 

Afoolcvfurpsmybed. ' 

Stfw, f^aiam^ere comes'my^ wind 

rhauebeeneworththcwhifthng. (lu^^^^^ 

Oq3Horit,yoM. are not worth the duftw 
Blowesin your face,I feareyour difpofition 
That nature which contemnes ith 

Cannotbc bordered certaineinitlehe. 

She thatherfelfewillfliuer and disbranch 

From her matcriall fap, perforcemuft wither, 

And cometo deadly vfe. 

G3k. Nomore,thetextisfoolife. ^ 

Alh. Wifedomeand croodncs,toth 

Filths'fauor but themfe lues, what hauc y ou 

??.t=.nmLghtcrs,whathaucyoup=rforma! 

i A flther,and a gracious aged man 



Wliof* 



Whofc reuerence euen the head-lugd beare would lick. 

Moft barbarous moft degenerate haue you madded. 

Could my good brother fuffer you to doe it ? 

Aman,aPrince,by himfo benifited, . 

If that the heauens doe not their vifiblcfpirits (come 
Send quickly downe to tame this vildoflfcnces,ic will 
Humamty muft perforce pray on it felflike monfters of 
gm, Milkeliuerdman (thedeepe. 

Thatbeareftachceke forblocs, ahead for wrongs, 

Who haft notin thy browes an eye deferuing thine honour, 
From thy fuffcring,that not know’ft, fbolsdo thofe vilains pitty 
Who arcpunifht ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Whef s thy drum? Fr/mce fpreds his banners in our noy feles land, 
With plumed helmc, thy ftatc begins thereat 
Whil’ft thou a morall foole fits ftill and cries 
Alack why does he fo ? 

Alb. Sec thy felfedcuill, proper deformity Ihewes notin the 
fiend, fo horrid as in woman; 

Can. Ovainefoole! 

iAib. Thou changed, and felfc-couerd thing for fhaiinc 
Bc-monftcr not thy feature, weft my fitnes 
Tolccthefehandsobayroybloud, / 

They are apt enough to diflecate and teare 
Thy flefli and bones, how ere thou art afiend, - ' 

A womans fhape doth (hielcl thee. 

€»». Marry your manhood mew — 

tAib. Whatnewes. Enter nqtntUman. 

Gent, O my good Lord the Duke of Cernwals dead) flainc by 
his feruant,going to put out the other eye of 
tAlb, eyes? 

Gen. Aferuantthathebredjthr.'ildwirhremorfe, 

Oppos’d ‘againft the a£l, bending his fword 
Tonis greatraaifter,who thereatinraged 
Flew on him, and amongft them, fcld him dead, 

But not without that harmefull ftroke,which fince 
Hath pluckt him after. 

Alb. This Ihewes you are abouc you luftifers, 

Tliat thefe our nether crimes fo fpeeoely can venge. 

But 
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But O poore ghjler loft he his other eye. 

gem. Both,both my Lord, this letter Madam craucs a fpced 
T IS from your fifter. Gon. One way I like thw we; 

B ut being widow and my with her. 

May all the building on my fancic pluckc, 

V pon my hatefull life, another way the newes is not fo tookc, 
Ilereadeandanfwer. 'Exit, ’ 

WherewasI ' 

Ctm. Come with my Lady hither, 



his fonne when they did take his eyes. 

, . He is notherc, 

gent. No my good Lord I met him backe againe., 

Aih. Knowes he the wickednefle. 

gtnt. I my good Lord tvvas he informd againfthim, 

And quitthchoufeonpurpofethai there punilhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. (Mngi 

Alh. G'/c!/?<>'Iliuetothanketheeforthclouethoulhewedftthe 
And to reuengc thy eyes, come hither friend, 

Tel 1 me what more thou kno weft. Exit. 

Enter Kent and a gemlemttH^ "" 

Kent. Why the KingqfFr<»«wtf is fo fuddcnly gone backc, 
know you no reafon. 

gent. Something he left imperfeft; in the ftate, which fince his 
comming forth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdome, 
So much feare and danger that His perfonall returne was moft re. 
quired aiid neceflaric. 

Who hath he left behind liim. General. ' 

gent. The Marllrall of Frame Monfier la Far. (of griefe. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queene to any demonftratio 
gent. I fay Ihe tooke them, read theminihy prefence, 

' And now and then an ample teare trild downe 
Her delicate cheeke, it feeined fire was a queene ouer herpalfion> 
Who moft rebell-like, fought to be King ore her. 

Kent. O then it moued her. 

gem. Notto a rage,patienceand forow ftreme. 

Who fhould expreric her goodlieft you haue feene, 

Sun Ihine and raine at once, her fmiles and teares, 

Were like a better way thofe happie finilets, 

Thatplayd on her ripe lip feeme not to know. 

What guefts yvest in her eyes which parted thence, 
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As pearles from diamonds dropt in briefe, 

Sorowwould bearariticmoftbcloued, 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent. Madelhenovcrballqucftion. 
gent. Faith once or twice fheheau’d the name of father, 
pantinglyforth as if it preft her heart. 

Cried filers, fifters, fhame of Ladies lifters : 
litnt, father, lifters, what ithftorme ith night, 

Letpitienotbe beleeft there Ihe Ihooke. • r.. ,. 

The holy water from her heaucnly eyes. 

And clamour moyftened her, then away Iheftarted, 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent. It is theftars,the liars aboue vs goaerne our conditions, 
Elfc one felfe mate and make could not beget, ^ 

Such different ilTues, you Ipoke not with her lince. 

gent. No. 7Ce«r, Was this before the King rcturnd. 

, Gent. No, lince. 

‘ Kent. Well fir, the poore diftreffedZe^f^ithtowne, 
who feme time in his better tunc remembers, 

Whatwcarecome about,andby nomeaneswillyccldtofcc his 
Gent. Why good fir ? f daughter. 

Kent. A foueraigne Ihlme fo elbows him his own vnkindnes 
That ftript her from his benediftion turnd her. 

To fbrraine cafualties gaue her deare rights, 

Tohis dog-harted daughters, thefe things fting his mind. 

So vcnomoully that bu rning lharae detaines him from C or delta. 

• Gent. Alack poore Q entleraan, 

Kent. Ot Alhanies and powers you heard not. 

-Gent, Tisfotheyareafoote. 

Kent. Wclllir,ilebringyoutoourmaifter Aedi'j 
And leaue you to attend him fome deere caufe. 

Will in concealement wrap me vp awhile, 

When I am knowne ari ght you foal 1 not greeue. 

Leading me this acquaintance, I pray you go along with me. 
Fnur (^ordelia-iD oiler and others. £xit. 

Got. Alack tis he, why he was met cuennow* 

As mad as the vent fca fmging aloud, 

Crown d with ranke femiter and furrow weedcs, 

I 



With 
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With hor-docksjhcmlock:e,nedcs,cook:ow flowers, 

Darnell and all the idle weedes that grovvj 
In our fuftayning, come , a centurie is fent forth, 

Search euery acre in the liie growne field, 

And firing liim to our eye, what can mans wifdomc 
In the re&ring his bercued fence,he that canhelpe him 
Take all my outward w'orth* 

DoQ. There is meanes Madame. 

Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe. 

The which he lackes that to prouoke inhim,: 

Are many fimples operatiuewhofe power, 

Will clofe the eye of anguilh. 

(^orA. All bleft fecrets all you vnpublilht vcrtucs ofthecarth, 
Spring with my teares b cay dant and remediat. 

In the good mans diflrefle, feekc,feeke,for him. 

Left his vngouerad rage diflblue the life. 

That wants the meanes to lead it. Enter me jf^ger. 

Ale/. News Madam,the Brittiflipowers are marchmg hithe^ 
Ord. Tislaiownc before, our preparation ftands> (warA 

In expedl ation of them,o decre father 

It is thy bufincs that I go about,therfore weat France 

My mourning and important teares hath pitied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes in fight 
But lone, dcere loue,and our ag’d fifthcrs right, 

Soonemayl hearcandfeehim. Extt, 

Eater Regan andStewarA. 

Reg. B ut are my brothers powers fet forth ? 

Jrw. IMadam. Himfelfeinperfon? 

Stew. Madam withmuchado,your lifter is thebe tter foldier. 
Reg. Lord EdmmA fpakc not with your Lady at home. 
Stew, No Madam. 

Reg. What might import my fitters letters to him ? 

Stew. I know' not Lady. 

Reg. Faith he is pofted hence on ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance, defers eyes being out 
To let him liue, where he ariues he moues 
All harts againft vs, afid^w I thinkeis gone 
Jnpitieofmsmifer^todilpatchhisnightedlife, ^ 
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Morcoucr to difcrie the ftrength at’h army. 

Stew. I muft needs after him with my letters 
Reg. Our troope fets forth to morrow ftay with vs. 

The wayes are dangerous. 

Stew. I may not Madame, my Lady charg’d my dutie in this 
bufines. 

Reg. Why Ihould Ihe write to Edmuudimi^t not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Some thing, I know not what, ile loue thee much. 

Let me vnfealethe letter. 

Stew. MadamPderather.** 

%eg, I know your Lady does not loue her hulband 
I am fure of that, and at her late being here 
Shee gaue ftrange aliads,and moft Ipeaking lookes 
To noble SdmHud, I know you are ofher bofome. 

Stew. I Madam. 

Reg, Ifpeake invnderftanding,forIknow’t, 

Therefore I doe aduife you take this note. 

My Lord is dead, EAnmaA and I hauc talkt, 

Andmore conuenient is he for my hand 
Then for your Ladies, you may gather more 
If you doe find him,pray you giue him this. 

And when your miftris hcares thus much from you 
I pray defire her call her wifedome to her,fo farewell. 

If you doe chance to heare of that blind tray tor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 



Ste. Would I could meet him Madam,! would fhew 
What Lady I doc follow. 

Fare thee well. Exit. 

Eater (jlefier and Edmund. 

ylofl. When fliall w'e come toth’ top ofthat fame hilfe 
EAg. You do climbe it vpnow,looke how we labour? 

Gloji. Me thinks the ground is eucn. 

EAg. Horrible fteepcjharke doe you heare the fea.^ 

Gtofi. No truly. 

Edg. Why then your other fences grow imperfeft 
By y our eyes anguifti. 

So may it be indeed, 

la Me 
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Me thinks thy voy ce is altered.and thou fpcakefl: 

With better phrafc and matter then thou didft. 

Edg. Y’ar much deccaucd,in nothing am I chang d 

But in my garments. /r r i 

GIoR. Me thinks y’ar better fpoken. (leavetui 

Sdg. Come on fir, her s the place, ftandftill,how 

And dizi tis to cafl: ones eyes fo low 

The crowes and choghes that wing the midway ayre 
Shewfcarcefo grolTeas beetles.halfeway downe 
Hangs one that gathers fampire,dreadfull trad^e. 

Me thinkes he feemes no bigger then his head. 

The filhermen that walke vpon the beach 
Appearc like mife,and y on tall auchormgbarke 
Diminillit to her cock, her cock a boui 

Almofttoofmallforfight»themurmurin-furge 
That on the vnnutnbrcd idle pceble chattes 

Cannot be heard, its fo hie ile looke no more, 

Leaft my brainc turne,and the deficient lignt 
Topple downe headlong. 

Of th’extrcamc verge, for all beneath theMoonc 
Would I not leape vprighti 
Glofi. Let goe my hand, 

Hereftiend’s anotherpurffc, in itaiewell, 

Well worth a poorc mans taking, Fames and Go 
Profper it with thee, goe thou farther ott. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

gdg. Nowflireyouwcllgoodhr. 

Glofl. OyoumightieGods, ^ 

This world I doe renounce,andmyov« fig 

Shake patiently my great affliftion oft. 

If I couldbeareitlonger andnottall 

To quarel with your gredt oppofles wds 
My fnurfF and loathed pa« ® ^ 

Biiue it felfe out,if Edgar hue, 0 blelle, 
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Now fchow fare thee well. HefaU. 

Edg. Gon fir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceit ray 
robbethetreafurieof life, when life it felfe yealds to the theft, 
had he beene where he thought by this had thought beenepaft, 
aliueor dead,hoyou fir, heareyoufir, fpcak,thus might hepafle 
indeed, yet he reuiues, whatareyoufir ? 
glofl. Away and let me die. 

'Edg. Hadft thou beene ought but gofinorefeathers ayre, 

So many fadomc downe precipitating 

Tliou hadll Ihiuerd like an egge, but thou doft breath 

Haft heauy fubftance,bleedft not,fpeakeft, art found, 

Tenmafts at each, make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy iifes a miracle, fpeake yet againe. 

GUfl. Buthaucifallenornol 

Edg . From the dread fommons of this chalkic borne, 

Looke vp a hight, the Ihrill gorg’d larke fo farre 
Cannotbee feene or heard, doebutlookfi vp } 

Glod. Alack I hauc no eyes 
Is wretchednes depriu’d, that benefit 
To end it felfe by death twas yet fome comfort 
Whenmifery could beguile the tyrantsrage] > 

And fruftrate his proud willv 
Edg. Qiuemeyourarmef 
Vp,fo , how feelc you your legges, you ftand. 
glofl. Too well, too well 
Edg. Thisisaboucall ftrangencs 
Vpon the crowne ofthe cliffc what thing was that 
"Which parted from you, 

Glofl. A poorc vnfortunate bagger. 

Edg . As I flood here below me thoughts his eyes 
VVere two full Moones, a had a thoufand nofes 
Hornes,welk’t and waued like the enridged fea. 

It was fome fiend , therefore thou happy father 
Thinke that the cleereft Gods, who made their honours 
Of mens impofllbilities, haue preferued thee. 

G/fl/?. I doe remember now,henceforthilc bears 
AffliftjontiUitdoccrie outit felfe 

I $ Inoiigh, 




iheBi^fot■U ■ Kmg Ltar. 

Enoiigli, enough and die that thing you fpeakc of, 

I tookc it for a man, often would it fay 
The fiend the fiend, he led me to that place 
Edg. Bare free & patient thoughts, but who comes here 
■ The fafer fence will neare accomodate his raaifter thus. 

Snter Lear wad. 

Lear. No they cannot touch mee for coyning, I am theking 
Edg. O thou fide pcarcing fight. (himfelfe. 

iMr* Nature is.aboue Art in that refpeft, ther’s your preffe 
money ,that fellow handles his bow like a crow-kecpcr,draw me 
a clothiers yard, looke,looke a mowfe, peace,pcacc, this tofted 
cheefe will do it.thef s my gauntlet,ilc proue it on a gyant, bring 
vp the browne-billes,0 well flowne birdin the ayre,hagh,giue 
the word? Edg. Sweet Margcrum. ;/ 

Lear. Pafle, G/oir. Iknowthatvoyce, 

Lear. Ha Gonarill, ha Regan, they flattered mee like a dogge, 
and to uld me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones 
were therc,tofayIandnp,toeucry thing I faide, I and no toe, 

W'as no good diuiniiie, when the raine came to wet me once, and 
the winde to make mec chatter, when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding, there I found them,therc I finelt them out, 
goe toe, they arc not men of their words, they told mee I was 
cucry thing.tis a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

Thetrickeof thatvoyceldoe well remember, iftnot 

the King i /-la 

- Lear. I euer inch a King when I do flare, fee how the fubiect 
quakcSjI pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe, adultery? 
dicu fhalt not die for adulteric, no the wren goes toot, and the 
final guiided flie doe letcher in my fight , let copulation thnuc, 
baftard fon was , kinder to his fether then my daugh- 
ters go^t^.veenc the lawfull fheets , toot luxurie, fell, meR, tor l | 

lacke fouldiers, behold yon fimpring dame whofefacebetween 

her forkes prefageth fnow, that minces vertue, and do make tti 
head heare of pleafures name to fichevvnorthe ^ ’ 

goes toot with a more riotous apperitc,dow'n fro ehe want lar 

centaures, though W'omcn all aboue , but to the girdle doc i 

gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends, tliers hell»thers j ’ ; 

ther’s the fulphury pit, burning, fcalding, flench, confumat-^^> , 
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fie, fie, fie, pah, pah, Giue mee an ounce of Ciuet, good Apo- 
thocarie, to fvveeten my imagination, ther’s money for thee. 

Glofi. O let me kiffe that hand. 

Lear. Hcrewipeicfirftjitfmelsofmortalitic. 
ghfi. Oruind peece of nature, tliis great world ihould fo 
wcare out to naught, do you kno w m e J 
Lear. I remember thy eyes well inough, doft thou fquiny on 
me, no dothy worft blind Cuptd, ilenot loue, reade thou that 
challenge,marke the penm’ng oft. 
giofi. W ere all the letters funnes I could not fee one. 

Edg. I vyould not take this from report, it is, and my heart 
breakesatit. Read. What! with the cafe of eyes 

Lear. O ho,areyou there with me, no eyes in your head, nor 
no mony in yourpurfe, your eyes arein aheauiecafe,your purfe- 
inalight, yet you fee how this world goes. 

Gl^. I fee it feelingly. 

Lear. What art mad, a man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes, looke with thy cares, fee how yon luflicc railes vpon 
yon fimpletheefe,harkeinthy care handy, dandy, whichisthe 
theefe, which is the Iuftice,thou haft feene a farmers doo'o-e barke 
atabegger. giofi. I fir. 

^ar. And the creature runne from the cur,there thou mio-htft 
behold thegreatimageofauthoritie, a dogge,fobade in office, 
thourafcall Dcadle hold thy bloudyhand, why doft thou ]afl> 
rat whore, ftrip thine ovvne backc,thy bloud hotly lufts to vfh 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her, the vfurer hangs the 
colioner,through tottered raggs,fmal vices do appeare,robes & 
fiird-gownes hides all, get thee glafle eyes, and like a feuruy po. 
Iititian feemeto fee the things thoudoeft not, no now pull off 
my Bootes, harder,harder.fo. . ^ 

£dg. O matter and impertinenciemixtreafon inraadnefle*^ 
Zwr. Ifthou wilt weepe my fortune talce my eyes,I knowe 
thee well inough thy name is giofler, thou muft be patient, we 
came crying luther, thou kno weft the firft time that we fmell the 
air^ wewayland cryj willpreachtothee marke me. 

Gap. Alack alack the day. 

weareborne,we crie that wee are come to this 
o “S®offooles,thisagoodhlocke.Tt werea delicateftra- 



gem. 
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•atrcmto flioot atroupe of horfc with fell, 8c wheni hauc ftolc 

vrpoit thefe fonne in hwes, th en kill, kill, kill, kill, IdlljkilL 

^ E,nterthref Gentlemen. 

Gent, O here he is , lay hands vpon him firs, your mod deerc 
Lear. No reskue,what a piifoner,! amecnethenaturall foole, 
ofFortune.vfemcwcll you lhallhaue ranfome, let mee hauea 
chu r<^ion 1 am cut to the brai ncs . 

You lhallhaue anything. 

Lear No feconds, all my fcUe, why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden waterpots, I and laying Autums 



y°U« it you M gait 

'cirAn-htmonpitifuUW 

of i.1 uiSng: thol haft oue daug K« whoredeemes 

StlicgtncrallcurftvtdudiraamchathbroiisKthctto. 

£d?. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, whats your will. 

Ede, Do youheareoiightofabattell tow * 
gL. Moftfure and vulgar cueiy one here s that 

t.rN=l.«ndonrpecdfer«h.mu,nedrfc,y«^ 

Standft on the howerly thoughts. 

Hirarmvismouedon. taag. ^ me 

G/eff. You euer gentle gods take my biea 

Letnotmy worfer fpirittemptme 

Todyelaeforcyoupleafe. Edg. >V } i 

Ghfi. Now -ood fir ar^ou^ ^ Fortunes blovves, 
Edg. A moft poore man made lame 
Who by the Art of knowne and feeling , i 

Z p^nt to good piety, giue me yout haod 

1 ir nInT. 
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GtoH, Hartie thankes, the bomet and beniz of heaiien to 
- V Enter Steward. 

S. Aproclamed prize, mofthappy,that cylcs headofthinc 
was framed flefli to rayfc my fortunes, thou moft vnhappy tray- 
tor, briefty thy fclfe remember, the fword IS out that muftde- 

Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to’t. 
Ste^. Wherefore bould pefant durft thou fupport a publiftit 
traytor.hencc Icaft the infeftion of his fortune takelike hold on 

thee.letgoehisatme? 

$dg. Chill not let goe fir without cagion. 

Letgoeflaue, or thoudieft, 

Bdg. Good Gentleman goe your gate, lee poore vokc pallc, 
and chud hauebcene fwaggaf d out of ray life, itwould not haue 
beenefo long by a fortnight, nay come not neare the oldman, 
kccpcout,cheuorcye,oriletriewhethcryour cofter ormy bat- 
tero be the harder, ile be pbine with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill, theypght. 

Bdg. Chill pick your teeth fir,come,nomattcr for your foyns. 
Stew. Slaue thou haft flaine me, villaine take my purfle. 

If euer thou wilt thriuc, buric my bodie. 

And o-iue the letters which thou find’ft about me 
To Earle of G/i»H?r,feeke him out vpon 

The Brttifb partic, 6 vntimely death ! death. He dies, 

Edg. Iknowthee well, a fcriiiccable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy miftres, as badnes would 
What is be dead .? ’ ('dcfirc. 

E</^. Sit you down father, reft you lets fee his pockets 

Thefe letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends , 

Hcc’s dcadjl am only forrow he had no other deathfma 

JLet vs fee'jleaue gentle waxc,and manners blame vs not 
To know our enemies minds wee d rip tireir hearts. 

Their papers is more lavvfiill. 

Let your reciprocal! vowes bee remembred, ■ you haue many 
opportunities to cut him off, if your willwant not, time and place 
will be fruitful ly offered, there is nothing done, If he returne the 
conquerour, then am I the prifbner, and his bed ray »ayle, from 
the Icthcd warmth whereof deliuer me, and fupply the place for 

K your 
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your labour, your vvitc(fo I would fay)your affeftioaate fetuant 
and for you her owne for K f»t er^ GonoriL 
Edg. O Indillinguilbt fpace of womans wit, 

Aplotvponher vcrtuous husbands life, 

Ahd the exchange my brother heere in the fands^ 

Thee ile rake vp, the poll vnfanaified 

Of murtherous leathers, and in the mature time, 

With this vngratious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death praAiCd Duke, for himtis well. 

That of thy death and bufincflc I can tell. 

Glefi. The King is mad, how ftiffe is my vild fwicc, 

That I {land vp and haue ingenious feeling 

Ofmy huge forowes, better I were diftraft. 

So fhould my thoughts be fenced from my griefes, 

And woes by wrong imaginations loofc r r 

The knowled«^e of themfelues. ^dr$m afam^. 

E^. Giue me vour hand far offme thinks Ihearethebeatcfl 
Comefathcrilebeftowyouwitha friend. (a™, 

Enter CMa, Kent andDoaor. (thygoodnes, 

Cord. Othougood 2 Ce«/howi-hallI liuc and worke to match 
My life will be too Ihort and euery meafure feile me, 

Kent. Tobeacknowlegdmadaracisorcpaycl,. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. 

Cor, Be better fuitedthefe weeds wc memories of th 

Worfer bowers, I prithe put themoft, 

Kent. Pardon me deeremadame, ^ 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent. 

My boone I make it that you know me not, 

Tilltimeandlthinkemeete. the kino-. 

Cord. Thenbeetfo.my ^oodLordhow does diekm^^_ 

•DoB, Madame fleepesHill. . L.„..i,;nhis abufed 

Cord. OyoukindGods cure this great breachmhisao 

The vntund and hurrying fences,© wmd vp 

B7gouOTdbyyoutkiK>wUdg^ jj, 
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Ith fway of your owne will is he arayd, 

Dfl a. I madam, in the hcauineffe of his fleepe, 

We put frefti garments on him. 

Good madam be by, when we do awake him 

I doubtnot of his temperance; 

Cord. Very well. , t. 

Plcafe you draw necre, louder the muficke there. 

Cor. O my deer father reftoratio hang thy mcdicin on my lips. 
And let this kisrepaircthofc violent harmes thatmy two filters 
Haue in thy reuercncc made. 

' KfadanddecrePrincefle, 

(^ord. Had you not bene their fethcr thefc white flakes. 

Had chalicngd pitie of them,was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring winds. 

To ftand againlf the deepe dread bolted thunder, 

Inthemoftterribleandnimbleftroke 

of quick crofTc lightning to watch poorc Ter dtt. 

With this thin helme mine iniurious dogge, 

Though he had bit me, fhould haue flood that night 
Ao-ainft my fire, and waft thou fainc poore father. 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlorne, 

In Ihortand muftie ftraw, alack, dack, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once 

Had not concluded all, he wakes fpeake to him. 

Madam doyou, tis fitteft. 

. (^ord. HowdocsmyroyallLord,howferesyourmai#ftic. 
Leetr. You do me wrong to take me out ath grauc, 
Thouartafoulcinblific, Duti am bound 
Vpon a wheelc offire, that mine owne tcares 
Do fcald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sir know me. 

Loot. Yar a fpiriti know, where did you dye. 

C'erd, Still,ftill, farre wide. 

t)oU. Hees fcarce awake, let him alone a while. 

Lear. Where haue I bene, where ami faireday light, 

I am mi ghtily abufd, I fhould enc dye with pine. 

To fee another thus,. I know notw)hat to fay, 

I will not fweare thefe are my ham ds, lets fee, 

K a I 
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I feck this pin prickc, vvpuld I were aflur’dof uiy condition . 

Qord, O lookevponmcfir,andliolclyonr,haiuisiubenedlili- 
on ore me, no fir you muft not kneele# 

Lear, Pray doe net mocke, 

I am a very fbolifhfbnd old man,. 

Fourcfcore and vpward, and to deale plainly 
Ifcarelaninotinmy perfeftmind, 

Mee thinkslihould know you,and toow thisman V 
Yet I am doubtful!, for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments,.nor I know not 
Where I did lodgerlaft:nig|it,doenptlaugh« me,, 

For as I am a man, I thinke this Ladie 

To bemy child ('ordelm. Card. Andfo lam. 

Lear. Beyour teareswet,yesf^th,Ipray weepnot. 

If youhaue poyfon for mcel will drinkc it, 

I know you doe not loue me, for your fitters 

Haue as Idoe remember^ done me wrong, 

You haue fomc caufe, they haue not. 

^ord. No caufe, no caufe. Lear. AmlmFroHCtf 

Kent. Inyourownekingdomefir, 

Lear. Doenotabufemc? 

DoB. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him cuen ore the tune 
hec has loft, defirchim to goe in, trouble him- no more tilltur- 

therfetling.- ^ Wilt pleafe your highneswalke? 

Lear. You muft beare with me, pray now forget and torgiue, 
lamoldandfoolilh. 

^eat. Holds it true fir that the Dukeof Camr<*//was fo lia 
Km. Moftcertainefir. 

Cent. Who is conduaor of his people ? 

Kent. As tis faid,thebaftardfonneof GloBer. 
gm. They fay Edgarhis baniftxtfonne is 
Kent in germanie. ^ 

Kent. Report is changeabkjtis time to look 
The powers of the kingdoKne approach apace. 

Gent. Thearbitermentisli^fetobe i.f 

Kent. My poync and paioc^lwid be through yyvro j, > 
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OrweU,orill,asthisdaj'esbattelsibught. £xit. 

Enter Ethnnad, Regan^andthetrpoveers. 

Saji. Know of the Dukeif liis laftpurpofehold. 

Or whether fince he is aduif d by ought ^ 
j To change the courfe, he's full ox abdication 
I And felle reprouing, bring his conftant pleafure. 

Reg. Our fifters-inanis certainly mifearied. 

Bajl. TistobedoubtedMadara, 

Now fweet Lord, _ 

' You know the goodnes I intend vpon you. 

Tell me but truly, but then fpeak the truth. 

Doe you not lone my filler.? Bafi. I, honor’d loue. 

Reg. But haue you neuer found my brothers way, 
u To the forfended place? A4/f. That thought abufes you. 

Reg. I amdoubifull that you haue beenc coniunftand bo- 
fom’dwith hir,aslaraswe call hits* 

.^4)?. No by mine honour Madam; (with her. 

Reg. Ineuerlhallindurehir.decremyLordbeenot&niliar 

Baji. FearemenotjlheeandtheDukeherhusband. 

Snttr t/klbanjand gonoriUmtb tranpett 

gone. I had rather loole the battaile, then that fitter Ihould 
loofenhim ndmec; 

Alb, Ou’"veiylouing fitter well bc-met 
For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
j With others, whome the rigour of our ftatc- 

, Forft to crie out, where I could not be honefti 

' I neuer yet was valiant, for this bufincs 

^ It touches vs, as Fr^wceinuadc sour land 

, Not bolds the King, wdth others whome Ifearc, 

Mott iuft and heauy caufes make oppofe. 

■ A4/?. Sir you fpeake nobly. /ffjf.Whyisthisfcafon’d?' 

Combine togither gainft the enemy, 
Forthefedomeftiquedorcparticulars 
Arenotto queftion here. 

Alb. Let vs then determine with the auiitient of warre on our 
proceedings . BaB. I ttiall attend you prefently at your tent; 

Reg. Sifteryou’I goe with vs^ gon. No. 

R‘g‘ Tismottconuenient, pray you goe with vs. 

K 3 gen. 
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Gon. Oho/I know the riddle, I will goc. KMterEigar 

Edg. If erf your Grace had fpcech with man fo poorc, 
Hearemeoneword. Sxtunt. 

Alh. He ouertake you, fpeake. 

'Edg. Before you fight the battell ope this letter, 

If you haue viftory let the trumpet found 
For him that brought it, wretched though I feeme, 

I can produce a champion that will prouc 
Wliat is auowched there, if you mifeary , 

Your bufines of the world hath fo an end, 

Fortune loue you, AU>. Stayfill I haue read the letter. 

-Edg. I was forbid it, when time fhall ferue let but the Herald 
crwandilcappeareagainc. . , , , 

Alb. Why fare thee well, I will ore-lookc the paper. 

Enter Edmund. 

Ball, The enemies in vevv, draw vp your powers 
Hard isthequelTe of their great ftrength and forces 
By dili<^cnt difeouery, but your haftis now vrg d on yon. 
will greet the time. 

•Bafi. To both thefe fitter haue I fworne my loue, 

Eachiealous ofthe other as the fling aie of ^eAdder, 

Which ofthem lhall I take, both one or neither, neith b 

If both remainc aliue, to take the widdow V i 

Exafperates, makes mad her fitter CoMoriw, 

And hardly lhall I cary out my fide 

Her husband being aliue,now then we Ic yie 

HUcoun,emdcefor,hebae^lc.v.h.chUing;JoM 

Let her that would be rid of 1^ demfc 
His fpeedie taking off, as for his 
Which he entends to Lear and to (, ora 

The battailc donc,and they within our pow 

Shall neuer fee his pardon, for my Uate 
her father in her hand. 

Enter Edgar andGlofter. 

V Here father, take the fhaddow ofthis bulli 

Fofyoiirgoodhoaft,praythattheri5htmaythriue 
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If euer I retume to you againe ile bring you comfort. Exit 
Glo(i. Grace goe with you fir. Alarum 'anaretrrat. 

Edg. Away old man,giueme thy hand,away, 
King^<*rhathlofl,heand his daughter taine, 

Qiue me thy hand, come on. 

Glofi. No farther fir, a man may rot eucn here. 

Edg. What in ill thoughts againe men mutt indurc. 

Their going hence,ciien as their coming hither, 

Ripenes is all come on. 

EnterEdmund,mthLearand Cordelia ptifoneri. 

•Safi, Some officers take them away,good guard 

Vntill their greater pleafures beft be knowne 
' That are to cenfure them* _ (incura 

Cor. We are not the firfl who with beflmeaning.hauc 
The worfl, for thee opprefled King am I cafl downe. 

My felfe could elfe outfrownc falfe Fortunes frowne, 

Skll we not feethefe daughters, and thefe fitters > 

Lear, No,no, come lets away to prifbn 
We two alone will fing like birds it’ h cage. 

When thou doft aske me blefling, ile kneelc downe 
And aske ofthccfbrgiuencs,fo weeleliuc 
And pray,andfin^.and tell oldtales and laugh 
At guilded butterffies,and heare poore ro» ues 
Talke of Courtnewes,and weele talke with them to. 

Who loofes,and who wins,whofe in,whofe out. 

And take vpon’s themiflery of things 
As if we were Gods fpies,and weele weare out 
In a wal’d prifon, packs and fefts of great ones 
That ebbe and flow bith’ Moone. 

Bafi. Takethemaway. 

Lear, Vpon fuchfacrificcsmy Cordelia, 

The Gods thcfelucs throw incenfe, haue I caught thee?; 

He that parts vs lhall bring a brand from heauen, 

Andfirc vs hence likeFoxcs,wipc thine eyes. 

The good lhall deuQurecm,fleach and fell 
Ere they lhall make vs weepe ? wele fee vm flame firft, 

Bafl. Come hither Captaine,harke. (come, 

T akc thou this note, goe follow them to prifon. 

And 
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And ftep, IhaucaduanctthccjiFthoii doft 
As this inftrufts thee, thou dofl: make thy way 
To noble fortunes, know thou this thatmen 
Are as the time is, to be tender minded 
Docs not become a fword, thy great imploymenc 
Will not beare queftion, either fay thout do’t, 

O r thriue by other meanes. 

Cap. He do’t my Lord. 

Bafi. About it, and write happy when thouhaft don, 
Markcl fay inftantly, and carie it fo 
As I haue fet it downe. 

f^ap. I cannot drawa cart, nor eate dride oats. 

If it bee mans worke ile do’t. 

"Entir Duke, ihetrvo Ldiiiet, and others. 

Alb. 3iryou haue (hewed to day your valiant' ftrain, 
And Fortune led you well you haue the captiues 
That were the oppofites of this dayes ftrife. 

We doe require then of you^ fo to vfc them, 

As we (hall find their merits, and our fafty 
May equally determine. 

Bafi. Sir I thought it fit. 

To faue the old and miferable King to foffle retention, 
Whofeagehas charmes in it,whofc title more 
T o pluck the coren boirom of his fide. 

And turne our imprefl: launces in our eyes 
Which doe commaund them,with him I fent the queen 
My reafon.all the fame and thdy are readie to morrow, 
Oratfurtherfpace, to appeare where you (hall hold 
Your fe(Tion at this time, mee (weat and bleed. 

The (fiend hath loft his friend, and the beft quarrels 
In the heat are curft, by thofe that feele their (harpes, 
The queftion of jCwd(r/i4 and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubieft of this warre,not as a brother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Me thinkes our pleafure (hould haue beene demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre, he led our powers. 
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R..C the commiflion ofmy place andperfon* 

The whichimediacc may well ftand vp, 

hot, in his ownc grace hee doth exalt hunfclfc' 

Cna. That were the moft, if hee fliould husband you. 

fieg Lady I am not well, ds^I (hould anfwere 
Fromafull ftOwing ftomack. Generali 
Take thou my fouldiers.pnfonersipatnmonic, 

Witues the world that I create thee here 

MvLordandmaifter. . ^ 

'Cm Meaneyoutomioyhimthen? 

Alb. The letalone lies noun your goodwill. 

Nor in thine Lord. 

Alb. Halfe blouded ftllow,y^ 

Ball. Let the drum ftrikc,and proucmytitlegood. 
tAlb, Stay yct,hearercafon, E<(««w»(/ IaH:eftthee 
Oil capitall treafon,and inthineattaint. 

This gilded Serpent, for yourckime raire luter 
I bar^ it in the intcreft ofmy wife, 

Tis (he is fubcontra<fted to this Lord 
“And I her husband contmdift the bmes, 

Ifyouwillmary, makc yourlouctome. 

My Lady is befpokc, thou art arm’ d Ghflee, 

If none appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous.manifeft, and many tre^ons, 

There is my pledge, ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I taft bread, thou art in nothing leflc 
Then I haue here proclaimd thee. 

Reg. Sicke, 6 (ickc. 

(7o». Ifiiot, ilenc*retruftpoyfon. ,j , •. 

Bafi. Thef s my exchange, w'hat in thcworld hetS| 

That names me traytor.villain.like he lies. 

Call by thy trun?pet,(ie that dares approach, 

■Onhim,onyou,whonot,IwillmMntaine 



'»n.i 









iheHiStme tflKing Lt». 

My truth and honour fitmely. 

A Herald ho. A Herald ho,a Herald. 

^Ib, Truft to thy finglc vertue,fbr thy fouldiers 
Allleuiedin my name, hauc in my name tooke their 
Rtg, Thisficknesgrowes vponmc. (difeharge. 

Alb. She is not welI,conuey her to my tent, 

Come hetherHeraldjletthe trumpet found, . * 

And read out this. Sound tmmpet? 

litr. If any man of qualitie or degree, in thehoaft of the 
army, will raaintainevpon fuppofed Earle QiGU^ety 

that he’s a manifold traitour, let him appcarc at the third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his 

Sound? Againe# 

Enter Eignr at the third /««W, a trumpet 
tyilb. Askchimhispurpofoswhyhe 
Vpon this call oth’ trumpet. 

Her. What are you fyour name and qualiue ? 

And why you anfwcretbis prefent fummons. 

Edg. O knowmynamcisloftbytreafons 
Bare- gnawne and canker. bitte-, yet are I mou v 
Where is the aduerfaric I come to cope with all. 

Alb, Whichisthataduerfariei’ 

Edg. What’s he that fpeakes for 
Bati, Him f6ife,what faieft thou to 
Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That ifnjy fpeech offend a noble hart, 

May do thee luftice, here is mine. 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue. 

My. oath and my proftflion, I proteft, 

Mauo'iire thy fltength, youth, place and eminence, 
Defjfightthy viftor, fword and fire new 
Thy valor and thy heart thou art a ti 
Falfe to thy Gods thy brother and th^ 

Confpicuate gainft this high iiluftriousprince. 

And from the xtreameft vpward of thy head. 

To the defeentand dull beneath thy fe6t. 



A moll toad-fpotted traytorfay thouno 
This fword, this arrae,andmy beftfpmts, 



As bent to prouc vpon thy heart whereto I fpeakc thou ]ieft| 

Safi. Inwifdomelfholudaske thy name, 

But fince thy outfide lookes fo faire and Warlike, 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes. 

By right of knighthood,Idifdaine and Ipurne 
Hecrc do I tofle thofe treafons to thy head. 

With the hell hatedly, oreturnd thy heart, 

Which for they yet glance by and fcarcely brufe. 

This fword of mine fhall giue them inftant way 
Where tliey fhall reft for cuer, trumpets fpeake. 

Alb. Saaehim,faucliim, 

gon. Thisismeere praftife(?/<>^wby thelawofarmcs 
Thou art not bound to anfwcre an vnkno wne oppofitc. 

Thou art not vanquifht, but coufned and beguild, 

Alb. Stop yourmouth dame, or with this paper fhall I ftoplc 
it, thou worfe then any thing, readc thine owne euill, nay no 
tearing Lady , I perceiue you know’t. (me fqr't. 

gon. Say ifl do,the lawes are mine not thine, who fhal arramc 

Alb. Moftmonftrousknow’ft thou this paper? 

Con. Aske me not what I know . Extt. Gonerill, 

Alb. Go afterher,fhec’s defperate, ^ouerne her. 

Bajl. What you hauc chargd me with.that haue I don 
And more, much more, the time will bring it out. / 

Tis paft, and fo am I, but what art thou 

That haft this fortune on me?ifthoubee’ftnoblc 

Idoforgiuethee. ^ . 

Edg, Let’s exchange charity^j 

I am no IcfTe in bloud thenthou art Edwtfwdi 

Ifmore, the more thou haft wrongd me. ^ 

My name is and thy fathers fonne. 

The Gods are iuft, and ofour pleafant vertucs . 
Makeinftrumentstofeourgevsthe darke and vitious 
Placewheretheehegotte, cofthim his eies. 

Bafi, Thou haft fpoken truth, the whecleis come - 
full circled I am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophccic, 

A royallnoblenelle I muft embrace thee. 

Let forow Iplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father. 

^ Lz Sdgar, 





ThHiflerk tfKing Z«r. 

E^. Worthy Prince hknow’t, 

Jib. Where hauc you hid your fcltt; 

flow hauc you knownethc niifcries of 

Edf . By nurfing themmy Lord 
Lift a briefe tale, and whentis 

O that my heart would burft the oiouny proti*uirtuon 

To efcape that followed mefoneere, 

O our lilies fweetnes, that with the pame of death, 
Would hourly die, rather then die at once. 

Tauerht me to fhift intoa road-mansrags 
To a%umeafcmblance that very doggcsdifdam’d _ 

And in this habit met I my father with his blcmtng rings, 
The precious ftones new loft became his guide. 

Led him,beg*d forhim, fau’d himftom difpaire, 

Neucr (OFather)reueald my felfevnto him, 

Vntill fomc halfe houre paft, when I was armed, 
Notfure,' though hoping ofthis gow lucccffc, 

I askt hit bkfling, ana from firft 

Tpld him my pilgrimage, but his flawd heart, 

Aiackctooweakcjthcconfliflto'fuppor^ 

Twixt two extreames ofpaflion, ioy and gaete, 
Burftfmillingly. 

Bafi. Thisfpeechofyourshathraouedme, 

And fhall perchance do good,but fpeake you on. 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay. 

Alb, Ifthcre be more, more wofull, hold ttin. 

For I am almoft ready to diffolue, heanng OTthis, 

This would hauefeemd a penodc to loch 

As loue not forow,but another to amplifictoo much, 

Would make much more, and top extre^mc 
Whil’ft I was big in clamor, cametherc m ama 
Who hailing feene me in my worft eftatc, 

Shund my abhord fociety , but 
Who twas that fo induc'd with his ftrong armes 
He faftened on my iieckc and bellowed 
As hee'd biirft heauen,threw me on my tat... 

Told the moft pitious talc of Lt»r and him, 

Tkar PHPr earc rcceiued, which in recounting 




His o-riefe^rew puifiant and the firings of life, 

Be'^an tocracke twice, then thecrumpets founded, 
there I left him tra^ft. 

tyilb. But who was this. , . j r 

fir, the banilhtKewf, whom diguilc, 

Followed his eneroic king and did him leruicc 

Gent. Its hot it fraokes, it came euen from the heart o& 

Alb. Who man, fpcafc«^ i, ra 

qU YoiirUdy f.r,yo«rUdy,anclhetfina: 

Bvncrispoyfoned,fhchathconfmi^ ,, r „ 

34/?. I was contrafted to them both, all three 
*^°SrProduM ‘t£odies,be , bay aline ordead, 

TbisIuKc.of.hel«-nsd.a.n.ato 

'^°“i.X“"^n«e'wmnoeaLve E«.rICm 

Is he not here? 

Yet jBdwwwdwasbeloued, 

Ball. Ipantforlife,fomegoodlrawnetodo, 

• Defpight of my owne nature,ciuickly Icn , 

B e briefe, int toth’ caftle for my writ, 

Isonthclifcof£e 4 rand onCtfr^w<*» 

Nryfendinetae. fTf’™ S 

Edg. To who my Lord, w'ho hath the office, fen 

TViAr pnlf'ermfreorecue, . , ^ 




The iJiJlorie ^Kmg Lear. 

Giue it the Captoinc? D«ki, 

He bath Commiflionfronith 
T o hang C in the prifon, and to 
The blame vppn her ovvne defpairc 
That flie fordid her felfe. 



The Gods defend her, bearc him hence a while. 
Snitr Liar 'mth erddta i» his armei. 



Lear. Howlc^ho wlc.howlCjhowle, O you aretnen of ftoncs 
Hadlyoiirtonguesandeyes, Iwould vfethemfo, * 

That heauens v ahlt fliould cracke,lhecs gone for cucr, 

I Icnow vvlien one is dead, and when one hues, 

Shees dead as earth, lend me a looking glafle, 

Ifthacher breath \villmift or ftainetheftone* 

Why then fhe hues. iTm. is thisthepromiftend. 

£dg. Or image ofehat horror, Oukf, Fall and ceafe, 
Lear. This feather ftirs flic hues, ifit be fo» 

It is a chance which do’s redeeraeallforow'es 
That cuer rhaue felt. Amygoodmaiftw*. 

Lear. Fretheaway? £dg. Tisnoble^Tew/yourfriend, 

Lear. A plague vpbn your murderous tray tors all, 

I might haue faued bci'i now fliees gone for eucr, 

Cordelia, (^ordeLia, flay a 1 ittle, ha , 

What ift tho ii fay eft, hei- vo yce was euer foft. 

Gentle and low', an excellcntthing-inwoinenj 
I kild the flaue that was a hanging thee. 

Tistruemy Lords, he did. 

Lear. DidInotfellow?Iliauefecnetheday, 

With my good biting Fauchor. I would 
Haue made them ski ppc, I am old now. 

And thefe fame crofles fpoyle me, who are you? 

Mine eyes are not orhe beft, ile fell you ftraight. 

^ Kent. IfFortunebragdoftwoflielou^Fpr hated, 

Oneofthern vvebeholcU Lear. Axe xsotyoM Kent f 
Kent. The fame your feruant ATw^where isyour feruapt Catfu, 
'Lear. Hei^a good fellow, I can tell that, 

H cele ftrike and quickly too. hees dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord, I am the very man, 

Lear. lie fee that ftraight. 



Kent. 



The BiHorieof King Lear. 

Kent, That from your life of difference and decay, 

Bauc followed your fad fteps. Lear. You’r welcome hither. 

Kent. Nor no man elfe, als chcarles, darke and deadly. 

Your eldeft daughters haue foredoome therafelues, 
Anddefpcratly are dead. Lear. So thii^e I to, 

D/tke> He knowesnot what he fees, and vaineit is, 
Thatweprefentvstohim, Sdg. VerybootlefTc, Enter 
Cape. SdmnndisdeadmyLorZ Captaine. 

Duke- Thatsbut a trifle heere, you Lords and noble friends, 
Knowourintent, what comfort tothis decay may come, fli^lbe 
applied ; for vs we wilrefigne during the life of this old maiefty, 
to him our abfolute power, you to your rights withboote, and 
fuch addition as your honor haue more then merited, all friends 
xjf fhall taft the wages of their vertue,and al foes the ciip of their de- 

feruings,Ofcc,fce. ,-r t ^ u 

Zfiir. Andmy poore foole is hangd, no, no life, why Ihould a 
dotr,ahorfe, aratoflifcandthouno breath at all, O thou wilt 
, come no more, neuer,neuer,neuer, pray you vhdo this button, 
thankeyou fir, O. 0,0,0, £^/^.HcfaintsmyLord,my Lord. 
Zf 4 r,Brcakehart,Iprcthebrcakc. Look vp my Lord. 

JiTifW. Vex not his ghoft, O let him paffe. 

He hates him that would vpon the wracke. 

Of this tough world ftretch him out longer, 

Edg. O he is gone indeed. 

Kent. Thcwondcris, hehath endured fo long, 

, I Hcbutvfurpthislife. 

Ttnke. Bearethemfromhence, ourprefentbufincs 
Is to gcnerall woe , friends ofmy foulc, you twaine 
Rule in this kingdome, and the goard ftate fuftaine. 

Kent. I haue a ioumey fir, fliortly to go, 

Mymaiftercals,andl ^uftnotfayno. 

Duke. Thewaightofthis fad timewemaft obey, 

^eake what we fcelc, not what we ought to fay. 

The oldeft haue borne moft, we that are yong, 

Shall ncuer fee fo much, nor hue fo long. ^ 



